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THE  FLYING  QUILL 
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Historical  Event:  Swimming  was 
introduced  in  Scotland  a  bout  the  rime 
toll  bridges  were.    -Judge 
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An  Illustrated  Amateur  ^"7. 
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EDITED  AND  PRINTED  BY  CLArI 
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NOVEMBER   1933 


•   •  CHESS 

Games  may  come  and  games  may  go 
but  the  one  that  seems  to  go  on  forever  with- 
out change  is    that  oldest  of  games-  Chess. 

True,  in  these  days  of  outdoor  sports 
and  other  attraction,  young  people  seem  to 
have  no  time  in  which  to  learn  this  very  fine 
intellectual  game,  and  yet  undoubtedly  a 
knowledge  of  chess  would  be  a  help  to  the 
athletic  fan. 

Among  other  things  it  teaches  care- 
fulness; to  look  on  all  sides  of  a  contemplated 
move  before  making  it. 
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Volume  2  }^  Number  1 

JULY    1933 

Primitive  Money 

'   THE  AMERICAN  INDIANS 
by  Neivby  Crotvell 
In  these  times  of  depression  and  fluc- 
tuating values  it  is  pleasing  to  think  of 
the  old  days  when  sea  shells  were  used 
for  money  and  nobody  complained. 

The  Indian  used  these  as  money  be- 
fore and  after  the  white  invasion  and  it 
was  a  universal  medium  of  exchange. 
There  were  plenty  of  shells  and  the  de- 
mand was  constant,  but  no  one  could  be- 
come rich  becausje  it  was  hard  to  make. 
However  the  savage  was  not  greedy  and 
used  most  of  his  wampum  for  ornament. 

-Continued  on  t.extpage 
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I  LIGHT  .J^; 

^  Alone,  and  dying,  in  a  dismal  cell,  /^pO  QQIQAM 

9  Amid  the  tractless  wastes  of  desert  land  *''^ 

I  Where  setting  sun  brought  surcease  from  the  hell 

,  Of  scorching  heat  upon  the  desert  sand. 

^  Darkness— and  phantoms  in  the  darkness  danced. 

I  Grim,  ugly  spectres,  to  a  tortured  mind 

>  Advanced,  receeded,  and  again  advanced, 

,  Became  with  other  shadows  then  entwined. 

Unbearable— this  darkness  of  despair, 
,  And  yet  would  shine  no  more  the  morning  light. 

:  A  few  short  hours  more  of  pain  to  bear, 

•  Before  the  soul  to  Heaven  took  its  flight. 

A  candle  stub  lay  on  the  barren  floor,  ; 

A  single  match  upon  a  dusty  shelf; 
Light!  Light!  The  fevered  mind  implored,  • 

And  gave  no  thought  to  other  than  itself. 
The  palsied  fingers  trembled  as  they  held 

The  precious  match  unto  the  candle's  end; 
And  eyes  with  rapture  glowed  as  they  beheld  ' 

The  light  that  caused  the  darkness  to  unbend. 
Life's  golden  days  of  happiness  recalled. 

The  while  the  candle  burned  upon  the  floor; 
Once  more  the  tortured  mind  was  held  enthralled 

With  fancies  cf  the  by-gone  distant,  yore. 
The  candle  sputtered  and  the  light  was  gone; 

A  soul  departed  on  the  wings  of  night: 
And  with  the  coming  of  the  desert  dawn. 

But  desert  void  remained  to  greet  the  light. 
—Franklin  S.  Miller 
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f  Alone,  and  dying,  in  a  dismal  cell,  "J'  Ij^  4 

Amid  the  tractless  wastes  of  desert  land  s\ 

Where  setting  sun  brought  surcease  from  the  hell  % 

Of  scorching  heat  upon  the  desert  sand.  % 

Darkness — and  phantoms  in  the  darkness  danced. 
Grim,  ugly  spectres,  to  a  tortured  mind 

Advanced,  receeded,  and  again  advanced. 

Became  with  other  shadows  then  entwined. 

Unbearable — this  darkness  of  despair. 

And  yet  would  shine  no  more  the  morning  light. 

A  few  short  hours  more  of  pain  to  bear. 

Before  the  soul  to  Heaven  took  its  flight. 

A  candle  stub  lay  on  the  barren  floor, 

A  single  match  upon  a  dusty  shelf; 
Light !  Light !  The  fevered  mind  implored. 

And  gave  no  thought  to  other  than  itself. 

The  palsied  fingers  trembled  as  they  held 

The  precious  match  unto  the  candle's  end; 

And  eyes  with  rapture  glowed  as  they  beheld 

The  light  that  caused  the  darkness  to  unbend. 

Life's  golden  days  of  happiness  recalled. 

The  while  the  candle  burned  upon  the  floor; 

Once  more  the  tortured  mind  was  held  enthralled 
With  fancies  cf  the  by-gone  distant,  yore. 

The  candle  sputtered  and  the  hght  was  gone; 

A  soul  departed  on  the  wings  of  night : 
And  with  the  coming  of  the  desert  dawn. 

But  desert  void  remained  to  greet  the  light. 

—Franklin  S.  Miller 
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FABLE  °""E  TWO  APPLES 


Once  upon  a  time  an  apple  tree 
grew  in  an  orchard.  In  the  course  of 
time  many  little  green  apples  appear- 
ed on  this  tree.  Most  of  them  were 
normal  in  every  way;  but  a  few  there 
were  with  black  spots.  Two  of  these 
were  marked  especially  bad.  They 
were  called  Johnny  Rep  and  Jimmy 
Dem,  and  they  dedicated  their  lives 
to  politics.  As  time  rolled  on  they 
became  big  red  political  apples;  but 
as  they  grew,  so  grew  th;  bad  spots 
too  until  they  were  hard  and  deform- 
ed. 

These  two  apples,  being  political 
apples,  became  very  calloused  and 
watched  the  other  apples  lead  normal 
lives,  become  ripe  and  one  by  one 
fall  from  the  tree— thence  to  Apple 
Heaven,  or  where^-er  it  is  that  good 
apples  go  when  they  fall   from    the 

tree. 

Johnny  Rep  and  Jimmy  Dem  were 
too  hard  to  be  affected  as  were  the 
ordinary  apples  and  so  clung  to  their 
branches  long  past  their  allotted  time 
laughing  at  the  frailties  of  their  self- 
elected  flock,  but  giving  considera- 
tion to  nothing  but  their  own  selfish 
ambitions. 


But  alas!  Eventually  the  forces  of 
Nature  g,ot  in  their  uork;  and  John- 
ny and  Jimmy,  still  clinging  to  their 
branches,  were  frozen,  and  rotted  on 
on  the  stem,  thus  losing  what  small 
chance  they  ever  had  of  being  like 
other  apples  and  going  to  Apple 
Heaven  or  Apple  Hell  —  or  wherever 
it  is  that  good  apples  go. 

MORAL:  No  matter  whether 
you're  an  Elephant  or  a  Jackass,  you 
don't  stand  much   chance  if  you   get 

into  pohacs.— Franklin  S.  Miller 
By  the  way-  -  - 

Now  that  Amateur  Journalism 
seems  to  be  getting  away  from  its  a- 
vowed  intentions— maybe  it  might  be 
a  good  idea  if  ihe  cr.cs  who  publish 
papers  formed  their  own  organization 
and  ran  things  their  own  w  ay  for  a 
change  instead  of  being  controlled 
and  held  down  by  a  bunch  of  politi- 
cal drones. 

Don't  nominate  me  for  any  office 
tho,  for  I  don't  want  it  and  won't 
have  it.  Id  rather  be  where  1  could 
cuss  the  other  fellow,  than  where  the 
other  fellow  could  cuss  me. 
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WHOLE  NUMBER   67 


NEW  PANDOM  TO  Iffi  PRINTED' 
UE  TO  33E  SPECIAL  PRINTED 


.  FIRST  ANNIVERSARY  ISS- 
JOB'. 


Excellent  contents  to 
be  present edl 


0  TODAY  we  received 

complete  information 
as  to  NEW  PANDOM' s  new 
est  project,  it's  to 
print  the  Pirst  Anni- 
versary Issue  of  NEW 
PAKDOM  (the  7th  issue) 
THERE  is  9  particular 
signifiggnce  to  this 
announcement,  thnt  be- 
ing that  the  forthcom- 
Iv.p;   pr-irrte^:^  -irscue  e€ 
NEW  FANDOM  will  "be  the 
first  priited  f'an  jour" 
nal  of  such  size  in  al"> 
most  Q  year.  At  least 
since  the  decease  cf 
TOMORROW,  English  prin 
ted  journ'sl,  nnd  acc- 
ording to  specificntio 
ns  it  will  be  3IGGER 
tblan  TOMMORROW  w«s 
by  quite  e  fev;  pages. 
HERE  gre  the  specifi- 
cations: 20  l^rge  size 
printed  pages,  on  a  gaaji 
gn^c^  of  paper,  lino- 
typed in  10  point. 
There  will  probably  be 
a  cover  by  1  professior. 
al  artist  and  there 
will  also  be  cuts  of 
the  leading  influences 
behind  NEW  PANDOM.  Ma- 
terial is  of  the  finest 
quality  we  hive  ye  t 
heird.  The  lead  arti- 
cle claimed  to  be  the 
BEST  AND  LONGEST  ARTI- 
(cont.  P.  2  -  Ool  1) 


IN   MEMORIAN 

Kj.  RUSSEL  MILLER 

0  THIS  issue  is  respect- 
fully dedicated  to  the 
memory  of  K  Russel  Mill- 
er of  Millheim,  Pennsyla 
vania,  who  was  stricken 
with  a  fatal  heart  att- 
act  ten  days  ago.  " 
K  RUSSEL  MILLER  will  be 
remembered  as  one  of  the 
founders  of  the  now-fam- 
"6u s  " BI ZARRE  SEHIHIH^.' 
Miller  together  with 
Richard  Prank  of  -the  sa- 
me city  had  already  turn 
ed  out  the  first  in  the 
series,  "Three  Lines  Of 
Old  French"  by  A,  Merritb 
in  the.  form  of  a  petite 
little  booklet. 


THE  VISASCREEN 

0  FAMOUS  FANTASTIC  MYS- 
TERIES, which  will 
feature  new  stories  a«- 
long  with  the  old  class 
ics,  has  accepted  "Son 
of  the  Stars",  by  Eando 
Binder  -  -  UNKNUW  has 
taken  Manly  Wade  Well*- 
man'  s  "When  it  was 
Moonlight",  a  weird 
story  based  on  Edgar 
Allen  Poe  -  -  Speaking 
of  Wellman,  he'  s  writt- 
en n  new  novel  ■■  ith  an 
idea  more  starLxing 
than  the  one  he  used  in 
~"m~ants  from  Eternity'*V 
-  -  A  new  female  author 
will  soon  make  her  de- 
but in  ASTOUNDING  .Name, 
Leigh  Brackett:  Accep- 
tances, "Martian  q,uest" 
and  "Treasure  of  Ptak- 
uth"  -  -  Also  due  again 
in  ASTOUNDING  are  P. 
Schuyler  Miller  with 


MILLER  was  part  owner, re ^ 

porter  and  copy  writer  oimin  the  Good  Old  Summ- 
Millheim  Pennsyliaania*  s 
only  newspaper.  He  died 
at  the  tragically  young 
age  of  21i,i  with  his  en- 
tire life  yet  be,iv,ore  hinv 
NOTHING  is  kno-jvn  as  to 
whether  or  not  the  BIJ5A- 
RRE  SERIES  will  be  carr- 
ied on  by  hio  partner 
Richard  Frank* 
CHARLES  D  HORNIG,  dear 
friend  of  K  Russel  Mill- 
dr  forwarded  this  infor- 
mation to  us,  and  as  this 
is  being  written  he  will 
be  in  Millheim, Pn.  atten 
ding  the  funeral, 

000 


ertime"  and  Harl  Vin- 
cent with  "Neutral 
Vessel." 

STF  YARN  NAMED  "THE 
NEW  ADAM"  PUBLISHED 
IN  CANADA 
by  F.W.Thompson 
-Canadian  reporter- 


0  I  HAVE  just  run  a- 

cross  one  of  the  be 
st  little  stf  novel  I 
have  read  for  a  long 
time.  The  title  is 
"THE  NEW  ADAM"  writtm 
by  a  new  Canadian  nov- 
(cont  P.  2  -  Ool.  2) 
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THE  GUIDE  TO  A  FUEt  PURSE 


50  Envelopes  Printed  20c.  Harold 
6816  DeCelii,  Van  Nuys,  Calif. 

Your  circulars  carefully  mailed  for 
mutual  satisfaction.  Trial  300  folded 
to  3x6  mailed  for  25c.  The  Wonder 
Mailing  Service,  1543  N.  Wells  St., 
Chicago,  III. 


Don't  f^esitatel    Don't  Procrastinate! 
Send    that   stamp    now   for    the     I  2 
samples    of   o  u  r    illustrated    imprint 
circulars  that  pay  over    6o    per    cent 
profit.    Big  mail    of    profitable    ideas  I 
and  offers  included  free.     C.  J.  Lin-  I 
ton  &.  Co.,  21IO    W.    Kentucky    St.,  | 
Louisville,  Ky.  | 

Big  Interesting  Mail  3c  stamp.  Men-  i 
lion  paper.  Paramount  Distributors,  ! 
Box  864,  Denver,  Colo. 

START  A  WHOLESALE 

Greeting  Card  Business  of  your  own. 
Have  agents  work  for  you  like  all  the 
large  concerns.  We  furnish  agents 
sample  outfits  and  all  necessary  sup- 
plies.  Complete  working  plan  free. 

NU-ART  STUDIOS 
New  Brunswick,  New  Jersey 

When  writing  to  advertisers,  mention 
Fame  Money  Making  Guide.  Thanx! 


^  Opportunities  Galore!  Four  ounce 
(  packet,  magazines,  papers,  general 
IIOc.  Sam  Gibbs,  529  W.  144th, 
I  New  York,  N.  Y. 

Hello,  Detroit  calling— are  you  listen- 

:  ing?   Only  one    2c    stamp    will    bring 

j  you  the  latest  and  best  money   mak- 

I  ing  propositions  also  a  big  mall  every 

month.  Carter  Mailing  Service,  3993 

St.  Jean  Ave.,  Detroit,  Micfi. 

lOO  Order  Bringing  Circufars  Free. 
Advertising  merchandise  used  by 
millions.  Stamp  name  in  space  pro- 
vided, mail  to  girls  and  women.  40 
per  cent  profit  on  all  orders  filled 
direct.  Stamp  brings  lOO  free  cir- 
culars. A.  L.  Bender,  Adams  St., 
Olean,  N.  Y. 


Why  Grunt  and  Groan?    Buy  Joy. 

A    thin    dime   brings    you    just    this 
G.  A.  Pitts,    The    Mail    Order    Man^ 
425  California,  Los  Angeles,  Calif. 


Why  Pay  up  to  One   Dollar 

for  plans?  Get  my  book  containing 
hundreds  of  home  business  plans,  for- 
mulas, supply  sources.  Gives  advertis- 
ing advice,  postal  information.  Inval- 
uable to  mail  dealers.    25c  postpaid. 

Austin  M.  Jones 
27r  So.  2nd  V/est,  Cedar  City,  Utah 
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'^Number  1  JUNE,  1940  " 

MY  PRESIDENTIAL  CANDIDATE 

The  best  candidate  for  the  presidency  is  not  necessarily 
the  one  who  would  make  the  best  president,  because  the 
first  requisite  of  a  candidate  is  to  be  elected  and  some  of 
the  men  who  would  make  good  presidents  could  not  pos- 
sibly be  elected.  For  example,  Wendell  L.  Willkie  in 
my  opinion  would  make  a  very  good  president  but  a  ter- 
ribly poor  candidate.  You  can  just  imagine  the  smearing 
he  would  get  from  the  silver)'  tongued  "My  Friends.  '  To 
elect  Willkie  as  president  would  require  an  intelligent 
electorate  and  we  have  anything  else  but. 

On  the  Democratic  side,  only  one  man  has  a  chance 
of  election,  because  he  made  it  his  business  to  smash  down 
anyone  who  lifted  his  head  above  the  crowd.  Roosevelt 
can  be  nominated  and  he  will  accept  if  the  chances  of 
e'e^tion  .seem  good.  It  is  my  honest  opinion  that  if  Roose- 
velt is  re-elected,  it  will  be  the  last  election  we  will  ever 
■lave  in  this  country  although  we  may  be  permitted  to  go 
to  tlrr  polls  the  same  as  in  Germany  or  Mexico.  The  only 
Democrat  I  could  vote  for  would  be  Garner,  and  that  be- 
cause he  would  send  out  of  Washington  by  the  first  train 
the  motley  crew  of  college  boys  who  are  playing  at  run- 
ning a  government  and  having  a  swell  time  spending  your 
money  and  mine. 

On  the  Republican  side  my  favorite  candidate  is  Dewey, 
because  in  his  speeches  so  far  he  is  not  pulling  his  punches 
and  that  is  the  only  kind  of  campaign  that  can  hope  to 
win.     If  the  Republicans  nominate  a  Taft  or  a  Vanden- 
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MY  PRESIDENTIAL  CANDIDATE 

The  best  candidate  for  the  presidency  is  not  nec^^^^m 
the  one  who  would  make  the  best  president,  because  the 
first  requisite  of  a  candidate  is  to  be  elected  and  some  of 
the  men  who  would  make  good  presidents  could  not  pos- 
sibly be  elected.  For  example,  Wendell  L.  Willkie  in 
my  opinion  would  make  a  very  good  president  but  a  ter- 
ribly poor  candidate.  You  can  just  imagine  the  smearing 
he  would  get  from  the  silvery  tongued  "My  Friends."    To  < 

elect   Willkie   as    president   would    require   an   intelligent 
electorate  and  we  have  anything  else  but. 

On  the  Democratic  side,  only  one  man  has  a  chance 
of  election,  because  he  made  it  his  business  to  smash  down 
anyone  who  lifted  his  head  above  the  crowd.  Roosevelt 
can  be  nominated  and  he  will  accept  if  the  chances  of 
election  seem  good.  It  is  my  honest  opinion  that  if  Roose- 
velt is  re-elected,  it  will  be  the  last  election  we  will  ever  i 
have  in  this  country  although  we  may  be  permitted  to  go  ! 
to  the  polls  the  same  as  in  Germany  or  Mexico.  The  only 
Democrat  I  could  vote  for  would  be  Garner,  and  that  be- 
cause he  would  send  out  of  Washington  by  the  first  train 
the  motley  crew  of  college  boys  who  are  playing  at  run- 
ning a  government  and  having  a  swell  time  spending  your 
money  and  mine. 

On  the  Republican  side  my  favorite  candidate  is  Dewey, 
because  in  his  speeches  so  far  he  is  not  pulling  his  punches 
and  that  is  the  only  kind  of  campaign  that  can  hope  to 
win.     If  the  Republicans  nominate  a  Taft  or  a  Vanden- 
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THE  FINALE^aoK 


Vol.  1.  No.  1. 


JULY,     1941 


Editor,  mafror 


Editor,  Nraflfen  Blodgett 
93  Mercer  St..  N.  Y.  C. 


Recently,  I  mailed  out  over  500  copies  of 
VALEDICTORY,  Vol.  1,  No.  1.,  to  members 
and  ex-members  of  NAPA.  The  magazine  told 
tlie  story  behind  the  discontinuance  of 
HODGE  PODGE  and  the  LITERARY 
RECORD.  It  also  told  part  (and  only  part) 
of  the  queer  antics  of  the  glory-printers 
Babcock,  Trainer  and  the  lamentable  Andersen. 
Much  to  my  surprise,  I  have  learned  that  some 
members  of  the  NAPA  are  really  interested 
in  the  story  of  the  deliberate  suppression  of 
these  two  magazines  and  of  the  ill-treatment 
accorded  Margaret  Nickerson  Martin,  Editor 
of  the  LITERARY  RECORD  and  of  myself 
and  my  magazine,  HODGE  PODGE. 

Letters  are  pouring  in  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  thanking  me  for  my  expose'  of  con- 
ditions in  the  NAPA  and  for  throwing  light 
upon  the  past  performances  of  some  of  its 
highest^ranking  members.  Many  of  these  letters 
have  other  stories  to  tell  about  the  ill-treatment 
of  other  writers  and  editors  and  of  the  adroit 
suppression  of  the  work  of  writers  other  than 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin.  That  the  Associa- 
tion is  clique-ridden  is  an  open  secret.  It  now 
becomes  apparent  that  the  clique  is  far  more 
powerful  than  any  of  us  had  reason  to  suspect. 
The  members  of  this  clique  have  conspired  to 
suppress  each  and  every  aspiring  writer,  especi- 
ally if  that  writer  received  a  little  praise  from 
one  of  the  editors  or  critics  not  in  the  clique. 

What  in  the  world  is  the  sense  of  using  up 
so  much  eiFort  to  recruit  members  all  over  the 
country,  and  then,  immediately  forcing  these 
members  out  by  black-guarding  and  berating 
them?  If  those  in  the  driver's  seat  wish  to 
keep  the  Association  to  themselves,  why  don't 
they  just  do  so  and  save  all  the  anguish  caused 
by  their  present  and  past  tactics?  It  is  not  at 
all  surprising  that  persons  of  the  type  of 
Hadley  Smith  and  of  the  mental  calibre  of 
George  Trainer  desire  to  use  the  Association 
for  their  measly  little  "political"  schemes.  Not 
at  all!  What  is  surprising  is  that  they  go  to  so 
much  trouble  to  lure  in  unsuspecting  writers 
and  editors  who  have  no  idea  of  what  is  going 


on  and  who  have  no  interest  in  their  piffling 
schemes.  Why  do  they  not  conserve  their 
energies?  The  time  and  effort  now  given  up 
to  recruiting  could  be  used  to  produce  plain 
and  fancy  back-biting,  and  thus  they  would 
not  be  deflected  from  their  main  interest  in 
life. 

But  to  return  to  the  letters  that  are  now 
arriving  in  such  quantities.  The  few  that  are 
given  here,  are  typical  of  the  many  and  cover 
the  same  ground,  for  the  most  part.  Space 
limitations  make  it  necessary  for  me  to  select 
only  such  letters  as  deal  directly  with  subjects 
covered  in  VALEDICTORY,  Vol.  1,  No.  1. 
There  are  quite  a  number  of  letters  that  do  not 
bear  either  directly  or  indirectly  upon  the 
subjects  under  discussion.  Some  of  these  are 
of  the  most  interesting  nature,  but  unfortun- 
ately, they"  cannot  be  given  in  this  issue  of 
THE  FINALE. 

2759  A  Street 
Lincoln,  Neb. 
Marion  Blodgett, 
New  York  City 
Dear  Madam; 

Today,  upon  arriving  home  from  my 
office,  I  found  a  copy  of  your  VALEDIC 
TORY,  Vol.  1 .  No,  1 .  had  arrived  in  the  mail 
and  I  neglected  everything  else  until  I  had 
read  it  from  cover  to  cover. 

The  difficulties  you  have  had  with  Trainer 
and  Andersen  are  a  revelation  to  me,  to  say 
the  least.  I  had  not  reahzed  that  affairs  in  the 
NAPA  had  come  to  such  a  pass.  But  your 
charges  give  me  an  inkling  of  the  reasons  why 
the  NAPA  has  lost  such  talented  memberc  as 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin,  Miriam  I.  Kim- 
ball and  Natalie  Hartley  Wooley,  authors 
whose  articles  I  enjoyed  publishing.  Also,  I 
learn  the  reason  for  the  suspension  of  HODGE 
PODGE,  a  paper  that  was  always  welcome 
and  appreciated  here. 

My  cold-blooded  removal  from  the  office 
of  Official  Editor  by  Bradofsky  in  1935,  be- 
cause of  delay  in  getting  out  the  September 
J^ational  Amateur  (a  delay  due  to  conditions 
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Editor.  Marion  Blodgett 
93  Mercer  St.,  N.  Y.  C. 


Recently,  I  mailed  out  over  500  copies  of 
VALEDICTORY.  Vol.  1,  No.  1..  to  members 
and  ex-members  of  NAPA.  The  magazine  told 
the  story  behind  the  discontinuance  of 
HODGE  PODGE  and  the  LITERARY 
RECORD.  It  also  told  part  (and  only  part) 
of  the  queer  antics  of  the  glorypnnters 
Babcock,  Trainer  and  the  lamentable  Andersen. 
Much  to  my  surprise,  I  have  learned  that  some 
members  of  the  NAPA  are  really  interested 
in  the  story  of  the  deliberate  suppression  of 
these  two  magazines  and  of  the  ill-treatment 
accorded  Margaret  Nickerson  Martin,  Editor 
of  the  LITERARY  RECORD  and  of  myself 
and  my  magazine,  HODGE  PODGE. 

Letters  are  pouring  in  from  all  parts  of  the 
country,  thanking  me  for  my  expose'  of  con- 
^..ditionj  in  the  NAPA  and  for  throwing  hght 
upon  the  past  performances  of  some  of  its 
highest.ranking  members.  Many  of  these  letters 
have  other  stories  to  tell  about  the  ill-treatment 
of  other  writers  and  editors  and  of  the  adroit 
suppression  of  the  work  of  writers  other  than 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin.  That  the  Associa- 
tion is  chque-ridden  is  an  open  secret.  It  now 
becomes  apparent  that  the  clique  is  far  more 
powerful  than  any  of  us  had  reason  to  suspect. 
The  members  of  this  clique  have  conspired  to 
suppress  each  and  every  aspiring  writer,  especi- 
ally if  that  writer  received  a  little  praise  from 
one  of  the  editors  or  critics  not  in  the  clique. 

What  in  the  world  is  the  sense  of  using  up 
so  much  effort  to  recruit  members  all  over  the 
country,  and  then,  immediately  forcing  these 
members  out  by  black-guarding  and  beraring 
them?  If  those  in  the  driver's  seat  wish  to 
keep  the  Association  to  themselves,  why  don't 
they  just  do  so  and  save  all  the  anguish  caused 
by  their  present  and  past  tactics?  It  is  not  at 
all  surprising  that  persons  of  the  type  of 
Hadley  Smith  and  of  the  mental  calibre  of 
George  Trainer  desire  to  use  the  Association 
for  their  measly  little  "political"  schemes.  Not 
at  all!  What  is  surprising  is  that  they  go  to  so 
much  trouble  to  lure  in  unsuspecting  writers 
and  editors  who  have  no  idea  of  what  is  going 


on  and  who  have  no  interest  in  their  piffling 
schemes.  Why  do  they  not  conserve  their 
energies?  The  time  and  effort  now  given  up 
to  recruiting  could  be  used  to  produce  plain 
and  fancy  back-biting,  and  thus  they  would 
not  be  deflected  from  their  main  interest  in 
ufe. 

But  to  return  to  the  letters  that  are  now 
arnving  in  such  quantities.  The  few  that  are 
given  here,  are  typical  of  the  many  and  cover 
the  same  ground,  for  the  most  part.  Space 
limitations  make  it  necessary  for  me  to  select 
only  such  letters  as  deal  directly  with  subjects 
covered  in  VALEDICTORY,  Vol.  1,  No.  1. 
There  are  quite  a  number  of  letters  that  do  not 
bear  either  directly  or  indirectly  upon  the 
subjects  under  discussion.  Some  of  these  are 
of  the  most  interesting  nature,  but  unfortun- 
ately, they  cannot  be  given  in  thiT  issue  oF ' 
THE  FINALE. 

2759  A  Street 

Marion  Blodgett, 

New  York  City 

Dear  Madam; 

Today,    upon    arriving   home    from    my 

office,   I    found  a   copy  of   your  VALEDIC 

TORY,  Vol.  1.  No.  1.  had  arrived  in  the  mail 

and   I  neglected   everything  else   until  I   had 

^ead  it  from  cover  to  cover. 

The  difficulties  you  have  had  with  Trainer 
and  Andersen  are  a  revelation  to  me,  to  say 
the  least.  I  had  not  realized  that  affairs  in  the 
NAPA  had  come  to  such  a  pass.  But  your 
charges  give  me  an  inkling  of  the  reasons  why 
the  NAPA  has  lost  such  talented  member-  as 
Margaret  Nickerson  Martin,  Miriam  I  Kim- 
ball and  Natalie  Hanley  Wooley,  authors 
whose  articles  I  enjoyed  publishing.  Also,  I 
learn  the  reason  for  the  suspension  of  HODGE 
PODGE,  a  paper  that  was  always  welcome 
and  appreciated  here. 

My  cold-blooded  removal  from  the  office 
ot  Official  Editor  by  Bradofsky  in  1935,  be- 
cause of  delay  in  getting  out  the  September 
HaUonal  AmateuT  (a  delay  due  to  conditions 
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i  Tall,  1937 


no.  1 


A  New-comer  and  The  AAPA 

THIS  is  Kunde  speaking,  a  member  of  only  a  few  month's 
standing  in  the  AAPA,  and  so  this  page  will  be  given 
over  to  view  my  airs  about  this  and  that  concerning  the 
organization.  .  .  .  The  arrival  of  the  previous  mailings 
have  always  filled  me  with  journalistic  enthusiasm,  and 
many  pleasant  evenings  were  spent  reading  the  writings 
and  efforts  of  my  fellow  members.  Determined  not  to  be 
left  out  of  the  pleasures  and  enjoyment  of  literary  ex- 
pression, I  set  to  work  editing  this  issue  which  I  hope 
will  meet  with  your  earnest  approval.  .  .  . 

I  have  learned  much  about  journalism  since  joining 
the  association  five  months  ago,  and  I  wish  to  do  my  part 
toward  making  the  American  what  the  organizers  had 
hoped  for.  I  will  resolve  now  to  publish,  contribute,  and 
recruit  regularly  and  wisely.  If  the  rest  of  you  newer 
members  all  pledge  your  support  to  the  officers  and  jour- 
nalists, we  will  keep  the  association  progressive  and  its 
success  will  be  certain. 
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Number  1  loleda,  6lua  July  1943 

}ust  A  Moment,  Please! 

THROUGH  THE  CONNIVANCE  of  Hadley  Smith 
and  Sesta  Mathieson  I  became  a  member  of  the 
NAPA  last  year  and  have  received  the  bundle 
regularly  ever  since.  Yes,  more  than  that,  I  have 
been  the  recipient  of  beautiful  examples  of  amateur 
writing  and  printing  by  craftsmen  such  as  Burton 
Crane,  Tim  Thrift,  Ora  Stark  and  Frank  Batchelder. 
And,  an  added  voice  to  the  chorus  of  welcome  was 
that  of  Willametta  Turnepseed  who  so  thoughtfully 
contributed  a  copy  of  Burton  J.  Smith's  "History 
of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association." 

These  tokens  of  good-will  and  demonstrations 
of  high  interest  in  the  "Prince  of  Hobbies"  by  such 
gracious,  newly-found  friends  impel  me  to  make  a 
small  contribution  to  the  bundle  of  the  NAPA  as  a 
mark  of  appreciation.  You  must  look  for  nothing 
beyond  the  limits  of  mediocrity — that  curse  resting 
upon  so  many  of  God's  creatures— but  the  effort 
will  be  enjoyable  for  this  amateur,  anyway. 

At  once  you  may  wonder  why  a  medical  man 
should  be  interested  in  amateur  journalism.  While 
it  is  true  that  most  physicians  have  a  hobby,  very 
few  are  actively  engaged  in  amateur  publishing.  So, 
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Just  A  Moment,  Please! 

THROUGH  THE  CONNIVANCE  of  Hadley  Smith 
and  Sesta  Mathieson  I  became  a  member  of  the 
NAPA  last  year  and  have  received  the  bundle 
regularly  ever  since.  Yes,  more  than  that,  I  have 
been  the  recipient  of  beautiful  examples  of  amateur 
writing  and  printing  by  craftsmen  such  as  Burton 
Crane,  Tim  Thrift,  Ora  Stark  and  Frank  Batchelder. 
And,  an  added  voice  to  the  chorus  of  welcome  was 
that  of  Willametta  Turnepseed  who  so  thoughtfully 
contributed  a  copy  of  Burton  J.  Smith's  "History 
of  the  National  Amateur  Press  Association." 

These  tokens  of  good-will  and  demonstrations 
of  high  interest  in  the  "Prince  of  Hobbies"  by  such 
gracious,  newly-found  friends  impel  me  to  make  a 
small  contribution  to  the  bundle  of  the  NAPA  as  a 
mark  of  appreciation.  You  must  look  for  nothing 
beyond  the  limits  of  mediocrity— that  curse  resting 
upon  so  many  of  God's  creatures— but  the  effort 
will  be  enjoyable  for  this  amateur,  anyway. 

At  once  you  may  wonder  why  a  medical  man 
should  be  interested  in  amateur  journalism.  While 
it  is  true  that  most  physicians  have  a  hobby,  very 
few  are  actively  engaged  in  amateur  publishing.  So, 
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S^z  What  A  Little  Dusting  Does! 

LETTERS  LIKE  THESE  make  a  new  member  of 
the  National  Amateur  Press  Association  feel  quite 
at  home  and  they  are  exhibited  as  evidence  of  the 
fraternal  spirit  existing  in  amateur  journalism. 

"The  'Feather  Duster'  is  an  ideal  little  amateur  pap- 
er and  you  are  to  be  congratulated,  both  as  printer  and 
editor.  I  know  just  how  you  felt  when  you  unpacked  that 
press  from  Kelsey  in  1939,  for  it  was  only  a  few  years  be- 
fore that  when  I  was  undergoing  a  similar  experience, 
after  being  away  from  the  hobby  of  printing  for  more 
than  twenty-five  years.  When  I  dropped  amateur  journal- 
ism in  1910,  due  to  a  press  of  other  interests,  I  missed 
most  of  all  my  printing  press  which  had  been  sold  to  Ed. 
Hill,  and  on  which,  last  year,  he  was  to  produce  the  re- 
vived "Stylus."  When  the  opportunity  came  again  to 
delve  in  printing  I  got  in  touch  with  Snow  at  Kelsey  and 
secured  a  6x9  side-lever  press.  After  using  this  for  sev- 
eral years  on  off-side  printing  (not  amateur  journalism) 
I  found  my  arm  was  bothering  me  and  invested  in  a  7x11 
foot-power  press.  It  was  then  I  renewed  my  interest  in 
a.  j.  I  hope  the  'Feather  Duster'  will  enjoy  a  long  life 
in  amateur  journalism.  And  I  have  a  hunch  that  with  this 
beginning  you  will  ere  long  expand  into  a  5x7  that  will  be 
giving  some  of  the  'boys'  a  run  for  their  money."  From 
Tim  Thrift,  Editor  of  "The  Aonian." 

"Accept  my  thanks  for  the  July  issue  of  your  paper. 
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Pray  For  Me 

Across  the  sky  I  write  these  Words 
For  all  the  world  to  see: 
When  comes  the  time  for  you  to  kneel, 
O,  neighbor,  pray  for  me. 

When  life  is  closing  prison  bars 
And  hiding  every  key, 
Across  my  heart  I  write  these  words... 
O,  neighbor,  pray  for  me. 

— Katherine  Kennon  Rucker. 
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Build  me  your  house,  beloved — 
I'll  build  you  your  home. 
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FALLING    STARS 

Headlong  thru  the  void  they  plunge  enwrapped  in  utter  black 

Startled  planets  with  them  swerve  on  weird  eccentric  track 

Spirals  and  parabolas  against  a  Sable  sky 

Falling  stars  from  Heaven  forge,  they  quickly  flare  and  die. 

Across  the  tractless  depths  of  space, 

Eternal,  lonely  flight, 

Coming  whence  no  man  can  tell 

They  speed  thru  endless  night. 

Origin  and  destiny  a  mystery  unknown 

Enigma  of  the  universe,  by  which  God's  might  is  shown 

Man  stands  in  awe  at  sight  of  them 

He  feels  alone  and  small 

And  with  them  but  in  different  ways 

Adores  the  God  of  all. 

— J.L.S. 
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Florida  Chapter  -  American  Amateur  Press  Association^ 


UU}dcyn  Ejected  fAeMdent; 


In  spite  of  a  sharp  drop  in 
attendance,  the  third  meeting  of 
AAPA's  Florida  chapter  held  in 
Miami  a  few  days  after  Christ- 
mas lasted  until  well  after  mid- 
night. 

Assembling  at  the  home  of 
Mrs.  John  Paul  Fox,  eight  mem- 
bers elected  new  officers,  adopted 
a  constitution  and  prepared 
several  resolutions. 

Raymond  Higdon  was  elected 
president;  Leland  Hawes,  Jr., 
vice  president;  Miss  Muriel 
Copinus,  secretary;  Mrs.  ¥ox, 
treasurer  and  Ed  Wall,  official 
editor. 

A  resolution  calling  on  Helen 
Wesson,  who  attended  the 
chapter's  first  meeting  last  June 
and  who  is  now  living  in  Starke, 
Florida,  to  forget  her  grievances 
with  certain  AAPA  members  and 
return  to  activity  was  passed 
unanimously. 

Another  resolution  censuring 
Linton  Clark  for  his  attacks  on 
Mrs.  Wesson  was  with  one  dis- 
senting vote. 

Wall  introduced  a  resolution 
calHng  on  the  AAPA  directors  to 
take    action    toward     prohibiting 


advertising  in  amateur  journals 
circulated  through  the  bundles,- 
with  the  exception  of  the  official 
organ.  It  was  passed  unanimously. 
The  AAPA  head  then  explained 
that  he  had  already  personally 
asked  the  directors  to  take  such 
action,  adding  that  a  favorable 
outcome  was  expected. 

It  was  decided  to  extend  best 
wishes  to  the  New  Jersey  chapter 
and  particularly  to  its  acting 
president,  Floyd  Ackerman,  for 
his  "fine  work  as  secretary  of  the 
AAPA." 

Chapter  charters  have  now 
been  printed.  Wall  disclosed.  He 
said  he  had  been  in  close  contact 
with  Ray  Higgs,  clubs  and 
chapters  manager,  who  was 
reportedly  preparing  to  issue  the 
charters  very  soon  to  chapters  in 
New  Jersey,  Missouri  and  Fla. 

"There  have  been  many 
chapters  organized  in  the  AAPA," 
Wall  declared,  "but  take  a 
look  at  the  roster.  Back  in 
1940  there  were  units  in  Mil- 
waukee, Michigan,  Green  Bay, 
Alabama,  Syracuse,  Te.xas, 
Kankakee,  the  Tennessee    Valley 

(Continued  on  Page  4) 
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Number  4  December,   1945 

My  First  Long  Walk 

When  I  was  a  young  girl,  the  most  fascinating  walk 
was  along  Pottstown's  main  street  to  the  vicinity  of 
the  well-known  Hill  School,  a  preparatory  for  boys. 
By  the  time  you  arrived  home  again  you  had  had  a 
good  walk.  My  usual  companions  were  four  beautiful 
girls.  You  could  always  glance  boldly  or  shyly  at  any 
of  the  boys  who  might  be  out  promenading  the  street, 
and  pretend  you  didn't  see  them  looking  at  you,  al- 
though you  had  already  announced  to  the  girls  which 
boy  of  a  group  you  preferred.  Holiday  time  usually 
meant  vacation  for  the  boys,  so  on  a  particular  New 
Year's  Day  the  five  of  us  walked  on  past  the  Hill 
School  in  search  of  anything  interesting.  The  weather 
was  more  like  spring  than  a  winter  day,  and  we  were 
enjoying  this  novelty  immensely. 

Some  one  rashly  suggested  walking  to  the  residence 
of  one  of  our  high  school  teachers,  which  was  out  in 
the  country  quite  a  distance.  We  did  that,  just  to 
wish  her  a  Happy  New  Year.  Then  we  thought  it 
would  be  fun  to  continue  on  that  road.  After  a  while 
we  had  gone  so  far  along  country  lanes  that  we  had 
not  the  faintest  idea  of  what  town  we  were  in.  A  man 
came  walking  toward  us,  and  we  were  sure  he  would 
be  able  to  give  us  some  information.  When  he  reached 
us  we  asked :  "Will  you  please  tell  us  where  we  are  ?" 
I  remember  all  that  giggling  and  laughter  over  his  re- 
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"HEARTACHE" 

I  don't  know  how  to  ask  you 
If  my  live  is  all  in  vain 
Nor  can  I  work  beside  you 

And  hide  the  heart-felt  pain. 
For  I  shall  always  love  you 

And  soon,  (for  we  must  part) 
You'll  have  to  know  the  longing 
That  dwells  within  my  heart. 
If  you  could  care  a  little 

And  let  me  know  you  do — 
These  fears  I  keep  inside  me     .•/ 

Would  vanish  in  the  blue 
Somehow  I  know  the  answer 

I've  known  it  from  the  start 
That  I  can  never  hold  you  close 

Nor  chance  to  win  your  heart 
Now  numbness  creeps  within  me 

I  feel  no  pain — no  sting 
My  mind  is  barely  conscious 

Of  any  living  thing. 
My  heart  cries  out  to  ask  of  you, 

"When  shall  we  be  together?" 
The   voice    of  conscience   warns   my   heort- 
•    NEVER— NEVER— NEVER! 

-J.LS. 
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APRII^ 

Do  you  sense  the  joys  that  linger,  'bout  us  everywhere? 

Do  you  feel  the  melancholy,  floating  in  the  air? 
Can't  you  feel  the  breath  of  summer,  and  the  beauty  of 
the  day? 
All  these  things  are  here  to  tell  us,  APRIL'S  on  her 
way.  » 

April  with  her  sudden  showers,  and  her  spicy  morning  dew 
April  with  her  new  bom  flowers,  and  vast  skies  of 
brilliant  hue 
April  with  your  blue  birds  singing — to  lovers  passing — 
two  by  two 
You  all  earthly  gladness  bringing,  to  our  hearts  the 
glad  and  true. 

April,  you  make  me  feel  so  happy 

And  then  you  make  me  feel  so  blue — 
Please  don't  haunt  me  with  your  beauty 

For  MY  heart  knew  April  too! 

:        ■  — J.  L.  S. 
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columnist  in  FANEWS,  he  is  also  Editor-Publisher 
of    FAN. 
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At  the  right  is  E.  E.  Evans,  former  N.  F.  F.  F. 
President,  in  charge  cf  N.  F.F.  F.  relations  with  the 
Pacificon.  Popularly  known  as  Th'  Ol'  Foo,  Everett 
is  Editor-Publisher  of  TIME  BINDER. 


"FANDDM'S  TDP  FANS  -  ND.  1   &  ND.  2  FACES" 


For  years  these  gentlemen  have  raced 
nip  and  tuclc  for  top  place  on  the  rosters 
of  fandom.    We  present  them  to  you. 

*  »     * 

Forrest  J  Ackerman  at  the  left  (pictured 
in  his  uniform),  Editor-Publisher  of  the 
forum  of  fandom  -  VOM. 

•  •     • 

At  the  right  is  Bob  Tucker,  Editor-Pub- 
lisher of  LeZombie  and  compiler  of 
many  biblios  of  fan  interest. 

»     »     • 

We  hesitate  to  name  which  is  first  as 
there  might  have  been  another  poll 
since  v/e   went  to  press. 
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BOB  PRINTS  AGAIN! 

Hello,  everybody!  We  hope 
you'll  like  The  Florida  Sun.  We 
decided  not  to  con-inue  Pleasant 
Moments  as  we  felt  that  in  starting 
a  new  life  in  Florida  we  want  to 
share  with  our  readers  "the  feel" 
of  being  here;  to  partake  with  us 
of  the  sunshine,  the  incomparable 
scent  of  orange  blossoms;  to  visual- 
ize strange  fruits,    many  different 
kinds  of  palm  trees  and  giant  live 
oaks  fantastically  draped  with  fuzzy 
clumps  of  Spanish  moss;  to  imagine 
you're  present  with  us  on  a  beach 
of  firmly  packed  snowwhite  sand 
five  hundred  feet  wide  at  low  tide; 
and  of  course  you'll  want  to  come 
alono-  on  our  fishing  trips  and  auto- 
mobtle  tours.  Perhaps  you  may  even 
think  of   seeking    the   fountain  of 
youth  which  Ponce  de  L-on  is  said 
to  have  sought  and  found  more  than 
four  hundred  years  ago,  but  which 
thousands  of  aged  persons  come  to 
rediscover  each  year. 


an 


We  do  not  aim  to  become 
adjunct  of  chambers  of  commerce 
in  'spreading  propaganda;  we  will 
attempt  to  describe  life  in  the  Sun- 
shine State  as  we  find  it.  Amateur 
journalism  has  contributed  largely 
toward  the  happiness  of  the  editor 
over  a  long  term  of  years.  This,  of 
course,  has  much  to  do  with  the 
launching  of  The  Florida  Sun. 


Highway  Tragedies 

Ormond,  Fla.,  F<?b.  21 — Cross- 
ing the  Halifax  river~  bridge  at  this 
place  to  the  eastern  shore  our  cai 
turned    into    the   John    Anderson 
Highway  which  runs  parallel  to  the 
river  for  fifteen  miles  or  more.  For 
some  distance  it  is  a  beautiful  pulin 
bordered  road  with  imposing  resi- 
dential estates  flanking  the  east  side. 
Further  on  the  highway  winds  thru 
a  dense  jungle  in  which  wild  life 
still  exists.  It  was  on  this  stretch  of 
the  road  that  we  saw  a  rabbit,  a  fox 
and  a  pelican,  all  highway  fatalities. 
—  1  — 


X-PN  4B27 


r^^ 


The 

feather  Duster 


MARCH  1946 


X-PN  4827 


flMC 


The 

feather  Duster 


JUNE    1946 


%,■         b27 


^^L 


The 

feather  duster 


\ 


SEPTEMBER    1946 


x-piM  k^n 


fTM7 


NiiVi 


.PH  4827 


FALLING    STARS 


VOL  2  SPRING  1946  No.  1 


ODE  TO  APRIL 

Your  breezes  are  the  rarest 

Of  all  the  treats  of  Spring. 
Your  flowers  ore  the   fairest 

That  any  month  can  bring. 
With  your  garland  bedecked  woodlands, 

And  rainbow  painted  sky, 
With  your  dew  bespangled  grasslands 

And  birds  awing  on  high 
You  scatter  love  and  friendship      - 

Thru  village  dale  and  farm — 
The  world  is  awed  with  wonder 

At  your  everlasting  charm. 
I  note  the  anxious  lovers  who, 

Are  here  to  welcome  May, 
But  I  am  mighty  happy 

That  APRIL  passed  this  way! 

— ^Jeanne  Lauretta  Sullivan 


X-PN  4827 


ffH'f 


F  A  N  E  W  S 


Published  "Whenever  the  News  warrants  it"  by  Walter  Dunkelb«rt«r  »t 
1443  Fourth  Avenue  South,  Fargo,  North  Dakota.  10c  per  copy;  12  for  $1.00. 
December  21,  1947  A    FANEWS    Publication  Whole  No.  3U 


F.N.  IS  BACK ! 


TO  REPRINT  MUNSEY  CLASSICS 

New  York  City,  Dec.  5.— The  best 
Christmas  present  that  could  possibly 
be  given  to  science  fiction  addicts  is 
on   its  way. 

FANTASTIC  NOVELS  will  reap- 
pear on  the  news  stands  January 
21st,  1948,  in  response  to  continuous 
popular  demand.  While  you  can't  see 
the  magazine  for  a  while  take  a 
glimpse  of  the  half-tone  reproduction 
of  the  first  FINLAY  cover. 


The  policy  of  FANTASTIC  NOV- 
ELS will  be  a  reprint  policy,  a  radical 
change  from  Popular  Publications' 
house  policy,  yielding  to  popular  de- 
mand. At  a  great  deal  of  expense 
the  great  "Munsy"  stories,  those 
shining  jewels  of  fantasy  that  ap- 
peared years  ago  in  the  publications 
of  the  Frank  Munsey  company,  will 
be  published  once  more,  every  other 
month,  beginning  NOW! 

Fandom  has  cried  for  this  for  years 

now  it  has  gotten  its  wish — ^let's 

all  reserve  at  least  two  copies,  at  25c 
each,  at  our  favorite  news  stand  to- 
day. 

DUNK  SEZ:  Well,  gang,  if  we 
support  FN  and  prove  that  we  back 
up  what  we  ask  for  maybe  we  can 
get  ASTONISHING  STORIES  and 
SUPER  SCIENCE  back  on  the  stands. 
Maybe  even  SCIENCE  FICTION 
QUARTERLY. 

F  


The  first  issue,  March,  will  feature 
that  fantasy  gem,  "Ship  of  Ishtar" 
by  A.  Merritt  (greatest  fantasy  wri- 
ter of  all  time),  and  the  novel  will 
be  illustrated  by  the  greatest  fantasy 
artist,  Virgil  Finlay,  (cover  and  in- 
teriors). 


Charles  Burbee 
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By  way  of  explaining  the  name 
this  sheetr _ 


of 


Footling?  =  trivial,  piddling,  fool- 
ish, useless;  with  or  having 
the  feet  upTjermost! 

Conjecttire  r  suspicion,  an  evil 
surmise,  a  contrivance  or 
plot;  supposition;  inference 
from  defective  or  presumptive 
evidence;  guess  I 

Also  see:  "We  Took  to  the  Woods" 
ty  Louise  Dickinson  Rich,  page  90, 
Book-of-the-Month  Cluh  edition, 
J.  B.  Lippincott  Company. 

Therefore  with  my  feet  up  and  full 
of  imaginative  suppositions,  I 
guess  it  will  te  alright  to  proceed 
with  a  few  useless  surmises... 

Just  suppose  that  THE  FOOTLING 
CONJECTURE  had  come  out  first  a 
year  ago  in  the  fall:  It  wotdd 
have  TDcen  possitle  for  me  not  to 
vote  for  Shattuok  at  the  California 
convention.  [This  is  possitly  an 
evil  surmise^ 

Then  too  a  vigorous  feet  first 
©wmwaign  could  have  heen  launched 
on  inferences  from  defective  evi- 
dence against  Noel. 

The  ahove  should  show  a  few 
unhappy  aj  souls  that  the  long 
silence  of  one  new  member  is  due 
to  lack  of  time,  not  inclination, 
and  not  because  I  never  read  the 
bundles  carefully.  I  must  admit 
in  some  cases  it's  an  awful  effort 
to  finish  a  few  of  the  papers,  end 
not  alv/ays  the  mimeographed  ones  I 


The  following  is  transcribed  from 
what  v/as  to  have  been  called  ... 
Impressions  of  Amateur  'Journalism 
..last  fall.     I]tt«s  a  plotjj 

..."An  aj  paper  was  mailed  to  me 
regulnrly  for  severel  months.   It 
did  not  leave  the  immediate-waste- 
bpsket  cetegory  until  a  piece  of 
useful  informntlOn  on  [censored  to 
prevent  identif ictioi^   was  found 
Leter  issues  were  looked  over  more 
cprefully  for  more  helpful  hints 
and  the  publication  seemed  less 
corny  if  still  peculiar.   CCf  the 
shoe  fits.. but  it  may  not  be  youfl;^ 


Since  no  further- functional  fea 
tures  txirned  ut,  nothing  came  of  it 
until  the  snark  of  an  a-J  convention 
st  a  time  and  place  that  was  con- 
veniefft  fired  a  vague  desire  to  see 
what  on  earth  the  'hobby*  was  all 
about.  Unfortunately,  the  meeting 
was  only  amusing  and  about  as  com- 
prehensible to  an  outsider,  even  ar 
Inoculated  one,  as  most  pure  shou- 
talk  ever  is. 

"Actually,  I  suTjpose  ell  a  J 
shouldn't  be  Judged  by  a  yoimg 
group  that  is  a  vl-jorous  off -shoot 
of  some  kind.  This  mystery  has  yet 
to  be  cleared  up.    pt  is  nowQ 
In  some  v^ay  my  reading  channels 
(science -technology  and  novels) 
don't  run  thru  amateiir  Journalism. 
Being  a  member  of  such  short  stand 
ing,  only  a  few  months  of  reading 
the  previously  mentioned  aJ  TJauer, 
the  impression  is  one  of  mountains 
out  of  mole  hills  and  trying  to 
build  a  noble  purpose  out  of  thin 
air.  Lordy,, .why  not  admit  you 
like  to  print  if  you  do  and  like  tc 
write  if  you  mimeograph!   QThere  is 
also  the  cost  angle 'J   The  writer- 
members  at  the  'convention*  seemed 
to  be  all  recluses  except  this  new 
upstart... me. ..at  least  those  there 
printed  and  Just  wrote  to  fill 
their  papers,  hm,  or  used  some  one 
else's  stuff  acquired  directly.  [I 
see  the  Manuscript  Bureei*  still  is 
howling  for  meet^ 

"Out  of  all  the  wrong  Ideas 
from  this  'convention'  or  whatever 
it  should  have  been  called,  the  net 
gain  was  to  decide  not  to  Join  a 
branch  but  try  the  tree  or  at  leaoi 
one  of  the  twin  trunks.  To  this 
end  the  application  blank  long 
buried  with  the  single  recruiting 
bundle  received  v/as  dug  out,  sent 
in  about  six  months  later,  (j)  and. 
lo  and  behold,  letters,  btindles  and 
single  mailings  of  aJ  publications, 
constitution,  instructions,  and  a 
campaign  brief  flowed  in  embarras- 
singly fast.  It  begins  (!)  to  look 
as  though  I'll  have  to  publish  and 
write  to  save  my  blushing  unheprd 
but  "quoted"  all  over  the  place 
Just  because  I  spell  my  nick-namo 
Gene  and  am  a  female!" 


(If  you  fellows  can't  stand  the    i 
idea  of  one  masquerading  under  a  I 
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'    -^   Cet   a    story  frorr-   hl.Ti.     • 
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IS  his  term  paper, 
his  own  words: 


cause  of  his 


'lere  is 


mental  collapse 
the  story   in 


,         ••  .BROAD'  TOPIC  • 

esti.JtLf!^"loSr:?iI^^^:     -^     an.undei. 
professor   assirns   a   tVi?-^  ^   '       ''^^       English 
a   topic-Music^   ?That'^-  T^^'':    ^^   ^  -i^'^^' 
says,    'narrow   it   doun.f  oroad, r      she ' 
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CONVENTION  IMPRESSIONS 
AJAY   INVADES  BROOKLYN 


MY  PiliST  KAPA  convention the  much- 
heralded  "Brooklyn  in  '49"---vias  a  fascinating 
and  at  times  perplexing  experience.  The  unex- 
pected always  happened  and  the  most  baffling 
problems  v;ould  disappear  and  then  spi'ing  up 
again  suddenly  like  an  ocean  bouy  in  a  hurri- 
cane; but  in  general  the  varied  and  confused 
incidents  level  into  a  few  days  of  memorable 
events. 

,  THE  GREYHOTJiro  MENAGERIE  ■ 
At  5:45  EDT,  Thursday,  June  30,  1949,  the 
evening  Greyhound  express  left  the  Buffalo 
Dus  terminal  and  headed  east.  Strictly  an  air 
and  rail  traveler  as  I  am,  the  mode  of  trans- 
portation was  unexpectedly  bumpy. 

liiding  all  night  in  a  half-conscious  coma 
betvveen  -^vaking  and  -sleeping  can  produce  a 
pretty  groggy  individual  come  3  a.m.  About 
that  time  I  was  shaken'  awake  as  the  bus 
screeched  to' a  halt,  in  the  road  ahead  were 
dozens  of  r.abbits--perhaps  holding  a  family 
reunion—and  v^e  had  to  '.fvait  until  thev  clear- 
ed the  road.  Then,  Ahi  back  to  sleep." 

Half  an  hour   later,  I  vms   again  bounced 
out  of  my  seat;  again  the  vehicle  screarr.ed  to 
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THREE  ARTS  CLUB 


MAY, 


Mr.  JOHN  H.HAMMOND 

By  Virginia  Cloud 

Any  girl  who  has  lived  at  the 
Three  Arts  Club  in  the  past  forty 
years  knows  a  great  deal  about  our 
President,  Mrs.  Hammond,  because 
it  is  impossible  to  come  in  contact 
with  her  and  not  feel  the  warmth 
of  her  vital  personality,  but  during 
the  six  years  1  have  been  editing 
the  FOREWORD,  I  am  sure  that 
not  less  than  a  hundred  people  have 
asked  me,  "But  wliat  is  Mr.  Ham- 
mond like?" 

That  is  a  difficult  question  to 
answer  in  a  few  words,  for  there 
just  isn't  anyone  "like  Mr.  Ham- 
mond". It  is  easy  enough  to  say, 
I  He  is  a  scholar,  a  gentleman,  a 
unan  of  the  highest  integrity,  an 
authority  on  taxation,  and  a  bril- 
liant corporation  lawyer,  but  none 
of  these  cold  hard  facts  describe 
the  kindly  host  of  Dellwood  witli 
his  marvelous  sense  of  humor  and 
ability  to  tell  a  story  as  no  one  else 
can.  When  his  biography  is  written 
some  day,  perhaps  a  little  of  that 
keen  wit  (without  malice)  will  be 
captured,  and  if  the  biographer  is 
a  man  of  insight  and  appreciation, 
the  book  should  be  a  best  seller. 

But  according  to  vital  statistics. 
Who's  Who  1)1  Anter'/ca  says  of 
John  Henry  Hammond:  "He  was 
born  in  Kentucky,  in  Louisville, 
and  was  graduated  from  Yale  in 
1892.  In  1895  he  received  his 
L.L.B  from  the  Columbia  Univer- 
sity Law  School.  He  was  deputy  at- 
torney general  of  New  York  State 
from  1899  to  1901  in  charge  of 
election  cases.  He  brought  charges 
against  Asa  B.  Gardiner,  then  dis- 
trict attorney  of  New  York  County 
resulting  in  Gardiner's  removal 
from  office  by  Governor  Theodore 
Roosevelt.  He  was  formerly  a  mem- 
ber of  the  firm  of  Cadwalader, 
Wickersham  and  Taft,  later  Brown 
Brothers,  Harriman  &  Company, 
ankers ;  and  now  of  Dorr,  Ham- 
^nond.  Hand  and  Dawson.  He  was 
former  Chairman  of  Bangor  & 
Aroonstock  Railroad  Company:  Di- 
rector of  All  American  Cables,  W. 
&  J.  Sioane  and  the  Greenwich  Sav- 
ings Bank.  He  was  honorary  chair- 

(Contimied  on  Page  3,  Col.  4) 


MR.  AND  MRS.  HAMMOND  CELEBRATE 
GOLDEN  WEDDING  ANNIVERSARY 


All  afternoon  a  long  line  of  cars  streamed  across  85th  Street  and 
the  Club  was  a  bower  of  yellow  roses  and  other  flowers,  and  hundreds 
of  friendly  happy  faces  were  evident  everywhere  greeting  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
John  Henry  Hammond  on  their  Golden  Wedding  Anniversary  at  the 
Reception  held  at  the  Club  Tuesday  afternoon,  April  5th.  Someone 
remarked  afterwards  that  she  had  never  seen  quite  so  much  love  at  any 
one  gathering  in  New  York  City,  and  it  was  true  that  good  will,  friend- 
liness and  affection  were  predominant  among  the  some  five  hundred 
people  attending  the  celebration.  All  of  the  Hammond  children  were 
there — Mrs.  John  M.  Franklin,  Mrs.  John  K.  Olyphant,  Mrs.  Benny 
Goodman,  Mrs.  Hammond  Speiden  and  John  Hammond,  Jr.  Of  their 
sixteen  grandchildren  several  were  present,  and  the  one  great-grandchild, 
twenty  months  old  Jack  Rand  sat  on  the  stage  during  the  entire  affair 
and  amused  himself  with  his  little  sand  pail  and  shovel. 

The  picture  on  an  easel  —  a  reproduction  of  one  taken  before  their 
marriage  in  1899  —  was  above  a  group  of  doves  (made  of  felt  and 
feathers),  two  large  ones  representing  the  parents,  then  below  were  five 
more,  representing  the  children;  under  these  were  sixteen  smaller  doves 
(significant  of  the  grandchildren)  and  at  the  very  bottom  was  one  little 
dove  for  the  young  man  on  the  stage,  the  great-grandchild. 

Following  the  Reception  that  night  at  their  home,  the  Hammonds 
entertained  with  a  dinner  party  of  twenty-eight.  Among  the  guests  were 
four  of  Mrs.  Hammond's  bridesmaids,  Mr.  Hammond's  Best  Man  and 
one  usher. 

Mr.  Rockefeller  sent  a  tub  of  fifty  yellow  roses  ,and  tributes  and 
messages  of  affection  came  from  all  parts  of  the  world  from  people 
whose  lives  have  been  enriched  by  the  friendship  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  John 
Henry  Hammond. 


JEAN  GEIS  WINS 
PRIZE  IN  NATIOI 
FEDERATION  OF  N 
CLUBS  CONTEI 

Of  the  eighteen  final  co) 
to  participate  in  the  Natioi 
eration  of  Music  Clubs  coni 
in  Dallas,  Texas  recently,  oi 
Arts  Club  pianist,  Jean  G 
top  honors.  She  will  have 
portunity  to  play  with  th 
Symphony  in  the  near  futi 
was  awarded  a  thousand  d( 
lurst  Prize. 

Thirteen  districts  were  n 
ed  in  the  contest,  one  with 
of  violin,  j)iano  and  voice 
part. 

Jean  attends  the  Juilliard 
of  Music  and  is  a  pupil  of  1 
Lhevinne. 


ANNUAL  RECEPT 

The  Annual  Reception  i 
held  at  the  Club  on  Sund; 
ing.  May  1st,  at  8:30  o'clo 
guests  of  honor  will  be 
Bernhardt,  Carol  Gleen  (t 
of  Eugene  List),  and  M 
noted  pianist.  Sue  Read  and 
ly  Basil  Rathborne. 

Mrs.  Hammond  will  m 
opening  address.  There  wi 
group  of  songs  by  Louisf 
hart,  a  recitation  by  Sue  ] 
solo  by  Nancy  Mullican,  ; 
concerto  by  Jean  Geis  and 
solo  by  Julia  Herrmann.  Mr; 
mond  will  then  introdu 
guests,  and  those  present  w: 
the  opportunity  of  shaking 
with  them.  Refreshments 
served  in  the  Drawing  Room 
the  Library.  It  is  hoped  tha 
non-resident  members  will  I: 
ent.  This  is  the  one  time 
year  for  everyone  getting  tc 
The  occasion  will  be  formal 
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#2    -  January,  1951 

-fUm.^^:.  lass  Mena  Peacod:,  1809  W. 
^3urk  Street,  Tampa  U,  Florida. 

'P^F^-JIW.JEAR^  E3;5;Rlop_j;  1 
I  hope  all  ybur  EoTidays  i;er  fine  &    ■ 
that  1951  will  be  v/ondei-fi.a  for  you, 
rhanlis  to  everyone  who  cchncv/ledged 
■^Y  little  Nol  'effort.     Contro.tulation 
t.o_ja^i^ijJ^22:3irt^^hOTs_  of_JJW.'.-Bdl'^:->'^ 

Z  P  L  U  i^  E  ^"-^  i  '^^  '  "  '    ■'^-  ^ 

Before  us,  is  a  BRAID  iarw  BCOL'  1    It  is 
"•'OLUIiE  1951,  ;/ith  crisp,   clean  pares 
jxtenciinr,  an  invitation  to  us  to  ta?:e 
•en  in  Ivaid  and  record  daily  evsnts, 
ie  proDise  ourselves  to  start  e-;ch  ne-r 
'iay  vd-th  an  earnecit  orayer  .-7  or  ■'uid-- 
T-iCe«     Ife'Ll  eicardne  t.  vcigh  e/;\ch  ■vord 
-rrefully  for  its  nerit  before  it  is" 
-.et  doim  irrevocably  on  the  snow-uhitc 
;^arei5.     Let's  resolve  tliat  '^mivL:  irL""- 
;^iar  their  irlute  beauty,  nor  .  .-.st  the:'- 
bo  soiled  ty  harsh  vjords-  r.evcr  to  be 
•e  called-  or  unlriiad  deeds-  l-.ard  to  for 
,eti     IIOTfllX-  -  rrust  be  recorded  ther- 
ein, that  aay  rive  later  cause  for  re- 
gret and  the  vri.sh  it  Qpuld  bo  eyas^di 


a. 


^^srF^/^(^§, 


v^ 


Pull  up  a  chair, 


Published  by  Vol,  iv. 

Irma  Reitci,       Third  Chat. 
173S  W.  Walnut  St.,   October 
Milwaukee  5,  Wis.       1952. 

A  UNITED  iU'AATEUR  PRESS 
ASSCriATION  FQBLICATION. 

,  ,,  __  _  i^'Mi^ht  as  well  be  comfortable  while 
I  tell  you  more  about  the  folks  we  met  at  the  Los  An£:eles  Oomrr:- 
tion. 

Nov/  let  me  see.  I  told  you  about  the  Saturday  night  Banquet 
in  my  last  issue.  So  now  I  can  go  back  to  Thursday.  (That  doi^on't 
make  sense?  Nov/  look,  Eddie.  Who'se  doing  this?  All  righb.  So 
lot  me'. ) 

Eodie  and  I  got  to  the- Clark  Hotel  late  Thursday  afternoon. 
When  I  registered  I  discovered  that  Mabel  Gould  (of  Milwaukf^e) 
had  arrived  a  few  minutes  before  I  did.  She  was  as  excited  a.?.  8 
kid  the  day  before  CV.ristmas,  and  enjoyed  every  moment  of  tpe 
Convention.  And  that  California  Sunshine  must  have  agreed  with 
her,  too.   She's  still  down  there  enjoying  that. 

But,  to  get  back  to  that  Thursday.  Fnen  it  came  time  for 
dinner, I  went  down  into  the  lobby,  and  there  was  Eddie  and  Grace 
Moss,  and  

Each  time  I  see  Grace,  she's  more  beautiful  than  the  last 
time  I  saw  her.  And  YOUNGER.  There's  a  gal  that  must  have  dis- 
covered how  to  make  Time  go  backward.  And  she  always  locks  as 
if  she'd  just  stepped  out  of  a  bandbox  a  moment  before.  So  it 
didn't  surprise  me  a  bit,  when  on  Sunday  afternoon,  at  the  meet- 
ing of  the  Alliance  of  Fine  Arts,  a  man  walked  up  to  Grace  and 
asked  her  if  she  was  a  Modell   It  was  a  natural  mistakelJl 


t  to  be 

5  very 

too, 

■ongl  ;  I 


and  a  tall,  lanky,  smiling  man,  who  turned  ou 

Sandor  Esterhazy.  Now,  if  you've  read  some  of  Sandor'j 
"Intellectual"  writings,  (  He'll  hate  me  for  thisl)  you, 
may  have  a  preconceived  mental  image  of  the  man.  You're  w; 
He  doesn't  look  like  a  professor,   and  he  isn't  half  as  oldl   In 

You  do 

lies  who 

Cddie 

•oyally 

get  to 


fact,   he's  a  darned  nice  guy,  and  a  charming  gentleman'. 
not  have  to  take  my  word  for  it.  Just  ask  any  of  the  lad; 
attended  the  L.A.  Convention.  What  with  our  own  "handsome' 
and  Sandor  vying  with  each  other,   the  ladies  were  all  re 
entertained  I   I  feel  sorry  for  all  of  you  gals  who  didn't 
the  Convention,  but — 


There's  still  hope  for  youl  Sandor  promised  to  attend  the 
Milwaukee  Convention  I  And,  of  course,  you'll  want  to  meet  him;! 
Not  to  mention  our  "fabulous"  Eddie!  So 
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PUBLISHER:  Miss  Amena  Peacock 
@J^ ■   1809  West  Burk  Street,  Tamra  A.  Fla. 

JOLLY    ROGER     DAY  - 

By  Amena  Peacock 

Tomorrow  is  our  annual  Pirate  Pageant,  soihy  not 
come  aleng  with  me  and  join  the  thousands  who 
come  from  all  over  the  world  to  witness  this  speo- 
tacular  extravaganza?  I'm  sure  you'll  enjoy  it. 
What?  Oh,  you  want  a  brief  run  down  so  you'll 
know  what  to  expect?  OK,  I'll  be  glad  to  do  that. 

We'll  get  an  early  start  to  avoid  the  heavy  traffic  and  to  be  sure  to  get  a  parking 
space  in  a  downtown  lot  J  We  won't  worry  about  a  good  spot  to  see  the  parade  from 
because  I've  a  couple  of  reserved  seats.  Another  reason,  is  that  way  we'll  get  a 
choice  space  on  the  Lafayette  Street  Bridge  from  which  vantage  point  we'll  see  the 
Water  Show  AND  the  Invasion.  It's  just  a  short  walk  to  the  bridge  from  the  parking 
lot.  They  say  there's  going  to  be  a  wonderful  Water  Pageant  and  we  don't  want  to 
miss  it  or  the  Rowing  Regatta,  Shortly  before  noon,  the  fabulous  JOSEITO  CASPAR,  tte 
lead  ship  of  the  Invasion  Fleet,  will  hove  into  sight,  followed  closely  by  the  re?;t 
of  the  Pirate  Ships.  It's  quite  an  impressive  sight  and  you'll  love  it.  It%  quite 
stirring  to  watch  them  thunder  their  way  into  Tampa  bedecked  with  multi-colored  fla^s 
and  flj.i.ng  prominently  the  traditional  black  Jolly  Roger  flag,  complete  with  skull  ^- 
erosS"bones  I  There  will  be  hundreds  of  Pirates  swarming  up  and  down  the  rigging  of 
the  JOSiilTQ,  brandishing  wicked-looking  cutlasses  and  murderously  blasting  their  piy- 
tols.  Booming  cannons  of  the  ship  will  be  "bombarding"  Tampa  into  a  happy  submis£.lo- 
At . precisely  noon,  the  Pirade  Horde  will  make  their  beachhead  at  Plant  Park  Dock  ar.d; 
that  same  instant,  all  the  whistles  and  sirens  in  town  will  announce  the  complete 
capitulation  of  Tampa  to  its  welcome  conquerors.  With  wild  shouts,  the  Pirates  will 

swarm  ashore  and  claim  Tampa  as  their  own  special  prize and  that's  when  we'll 

make  hurried  tracks  back  to  town,  grab  a  quick  lunch  and  then  to  find  our  seats. 

At  one  o'clock,  the  four-mile  long  Parade  will  get  under  way  and  you'll  be  in  for  a 
P£AL  treat  as  it  unfolds  before  us.  There'll  be  cleverly  designed  floats,  dazzlim? 
in  their  array  of  rainbow-colors  and  tinsel.  Gorgeous  girls  will  adorn  them,  weaK.ic 
eybromely  flimsy  costumes.  We'll  be  serenaded  by  numerous  brilliantly  costumed  br:jA: 
end  we'll  see  prancing  majorettes  go  thru  intricate  drills.  There  will  also  be  beau- 
tiful, well-trained  horses,  amusing  clowns,  gigantic  mummers  heads  and,  of  coutsPj, 
the  victorious  Buccaneers  in  their  fancy  pirate  outfits  and  garishly  painted  faces. 
You'll  be  taking  home  lots  of  souvenirs  thrown  to  us  from  the  various  floats.  You-L] 
have  a  GRAND  TIW-,   I  promise  youl.'  After  the  parade,  we  can  mosey  down  to  the  iiivg.- 
sion  dock  and  board  the  JOSEITO  CASPAR  and  prowl  around  from  stem  to  stern.  By  tli;.,. 
time,  I  assure  you,  you'll  be  MORE  than  glad  to  go  home.. ..you'll  be  THAT  tired.'ir.'i 

Now  that  you've  got  an  idea  of  what  to  expect... bet  you  want  to  come  with  me  tomorrc 
don't  you?  UH.  HUH^,.»I  thought  so.  See  you  tomorrow  morning.  

TALLULAH  BANKHEAD  is  definitely  the  MOST  versatile  actress  of  ANY  medium  I  j  During. 
the  90  minut'js  of  her  program  "THE  BIG  SHOW"  on  N.B.G.  -•'•--  _  she  goes  from 
HILARIOUS  COi€;DY  right  straight  thru  DRAMATIC  PARTS.'.'    If  it's  REAL  entertainment 
you  want,  then  listen  to  radio's  best  show/ 

""^^-^  ^3f=\  CK        -'^  <rJ5  n  ^  ■■ . 

N.B.C.  attempts  to  always  give  you  the  best and  their    .BEST  is  most  certainly 

TALLULAH         BANKHEAD 
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DRAMATIC  INCIDENT 

BY     Amena  Peacock 


During  one  of  our  GASPARILLA  DAY  Parades  in 
'•^— -  Tampa,  a  near-tragedy  gave  it  a  touch  of  Drama  ! 

^     ^^.   ,.^-,-'r-  -  "  -      ^  ^^^  ^^^   selected  for  his  viewing  stand  the  5th  fleer 
ol  an  office  building  overlooking  the  parade  route.  He  was  fully  enjoying  the  entr- 
ancing spectacle  and,  in  an  effort  to  get  a  closer  look,  leaned  precariously  from  the 
window  and  lost  his  balance.  Frantically,  he  tried  to  grab  at  the  window  frame,  but 
was  unable  to  do  so  and  plunged  headlong  towards  the  packed  crowd  below.  A  great  cry 
sheer  horror  burst  from  the  throats  of  people  lined  below  across  the  street  as  they 
caught  sight  of  the  falling  man  and  the  heads  of  those  directly  under  him  were  jerked 
upwards,  their  eyes  and  faces  reflecting  their  horror  of  the  tragedy  about  to  happen, 
iheir  terrified  eyes  were  glued  on  his  body  -  terror  for  him  and  for  themselves  for 
they  were  so  tightly  massed  they  could  not  get  out  of  the  way'  With  unexpected  agl- 

7'.       ^^g^re  m  mid-air  summersaulted  into  an  upright  position  and  as  it  passed 
a  jutting  flagpole  on  the  3rd  floor  by  a  superhuman  effort  he  grabbed  it  and  swung 
his  legs  over  the  slender  pole.  For  a ^moment  he  rested  on  this  precarious  perch,  but 
his  troubles  were  far  from  over  for  all  could  see  the  flagpole,  unaccustomed  to  such 
weight,  bending  downwards  and  the  man  unable  to  get  a  firmer  grip  slid  from  the  pole 
and  shot  down  again.  The  frenzied  nob  below  milled  about  like  cattle  about  to  stam- 
pede, m  an  effort  to  move  put  of  his  way,  but  there  was  no  place  to  stampede  to^.^^_, 
they  knew  they  were  trapped!  As  he  plummeted  past  a  large  neon  sign,  he  desperately 
reached  out  and  was  able  to  get  hold  of  one  of  its  brackets.  For  a  second,  he  swung 
back  and  forth,  but  again  lost  his  slight  grip  and  fell.  Lady  luck  was  smiling  on 
the  man,  for  he  was  able  to  catch  hold  of  a  chain  dangling  from  the  bottom  of  the 
sign.  However,  his  sweaty  hands  could  not  grasp  the  chain  firmly  and  he  began  to 
slide  down  the  length  of  chain.  He  knew  -  as  did  the  crowd  below  -  that  this  was  his' 
LAST  chance  at  salvation.  They  could  all  see  there  were  no  other  gadgets  he  could 
hope  to  grab  after  he  slid  from  the  chain.'  He  was  doomed  -  he  knew  it  and  so  did 
everyone  else  I  He  looked  about  him  wildly  as  he  felt  the  chain  slipping  slowly  from 
his  anguished  hands  on  his  face  was  a  look  of  horror  for  he  knew  this  was  the  end  for 
himself  and  those  his  body  would  soon  crush. 

Vainly,  he  attempted  to  clutch  the  chain  tighter.  He  tried  to  wrap  his  legs  around 
it,  to  no  avail.  It  was  futile  to  fight  anymorec   Closer  and  closer  to  the  end  of 
the  chain  he  got  and  as  the  last  link  slipped  from  his  fingers,  both  he  and  those 
below  gave  an  anguished  cry.  Then  -  miracle  of  miracles  -  as  he  once  more  started  ta 
fall  downwards,  for  the  last  time  this  time,  arms  reached  out  from  the  second  floor 
and  grabbed  him,  halting  his  flight  temporarily  and  then  drawing  him  into  the  securi- 
ty of  the  office  building. 

A  group  of  quick-thinking  citizens  had  rushed  up  the  stairs  and  reached  the  window 
just  as  the  doomed  man  lost  his  last  hold  on  safety.  Through  their  combined  strength 
and  valiant  efforts  they  had  been  ai>le  to  pull  him  literally  from  the  jaws  of  death. 
In  the  nick  of  time,  they  had  averted  a  certain  m&ss  tragedy  11 .' 

The  massed  people  on  the  street,  let  out  a  loud  sigh  of  relief  then  broke  out  into 
wild,  spontaneous  applause  of  thankfulness  to  their  quick-thinking  rescuers  -  thanks 
tu  their  quick  action  the  man  had  made  a  hairbreath  escape  -  and  so  had  thev  H 
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Miss  Amena  Peacock 

1809  W.  Burk  Strftst,  Tampa  A.  Fla. 

FAREWELL!! 


By  -  Amena  Peacock 


'^■y^   "^^^  ^^^^   feature  of  Tampa's  annual  "Florida  Fair 
?"^:^yy:^   Festival"  and  "Gasparilla  Carnival"  during  early 


^'^^'^^'^^5^^"^-^^'^^®^^^^^y  ^3  *^®  world-reknbwn  "Gasparilla  Day  Para- 
v^  *>-J^',^<<^y  X^q"  ,   highlighte'  ' 


-v,,^  '"-'-'  ''  '  '  "'  '  ""° &"ted  by  an  "invasion"  of  Tampa  at  high  noon 

by  that^ierc^t  of- all  buccaneers,  JOSE  CASPAR,  better  known  as  Capt.  Gasparilla* 
He  sails  into  Tampa  on  his  pirqte  flagship  THE  JOSE  CASPAR  overflowing  with  villanous 
blood  thirsty  cutthroats. 

The  original  "Jose  Caspar"  has  long  ago  been  sunk  on  its  last  foraging  expedition, 
but  the  three-masted  schooner  which  has  been  used  is  an  authentic  replica  of  the  ori- 
ginal ship  and  is  manned  by  a  pirate  crew  and  the  handsome  counterpart  of  Gasparilla. 
Capt,  Gasparilla  had  once  been  a  high  born  officer  of  the  Spanish  Royal  Navy.  The 
men  who  assume  the  identities  of  Gasparilla  and  his  pirate  followers  are  all  members 
of  Tampa's  YE  MISTIC  KRE'aE  OF  GASPARILLA  and  prominent  business  men  of  Tampa  dedicated 
to  kiaeping  the  Gasparilla  legend  alive,  Tha  present  ship  was  built  in  Rockland, Maine 
about  1894  and  was  christened  THE  WILLIAM  BISBEE.  For  some  forty-odd  years,  she  fol- 
lowed the  regular  trade  as  cargo  merchant  ship  up  and  down  the  Atlantic  Coast  and  also 
made  two  trips  abroad.  Tho'  always  on  peaceful  missions,  she  had  several  hair  raisiig 
adventures,  amongs  which  were  a  bloody  mutiny,  losing  a  Steward  during  a  howling  hur- 


ricane  and  was  once  almost 
steamer  which  had  come  to 


lo3t  when  rammed  head-on  by  a 
her  rescue.  Her  head  gear  was 
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Wm.  Wallace  Ellis,  Editor 
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POTPOURRI 

If  all  the  treasures  in  the  world 

were  mine  to  give  away — 
The  very  first  one  I'd  bestow 

is  HEALTH  each  passing  day. 
I'd  add  to  this  a  goodly  share  of 

PATIENCE  and  of  LOVE 
Then  CHARITY  and  WISDOM,  and 

RESPECT  for  the  Lord  above. 
I'd  give  an  UNDERSTANDING  HEART,  and 

add  a  bit  of   WOE 
Not  so  much  to  keep  one  sad,  but 

enough  on  which  to  grow. 
Add   a  HEALTHY  MIND   and  AMBITION, 

FRIENDSHIPS  lasting  and  true 
And  a  gay  CHEERY  SMILE, 

One  that  makes  life  worthwhile — 
And  POISE  and  CONFIDENCE  too! 
Yes,  all  of  these  earthly  treasures 

For  you  as  long  as  you  live 

I'd  give  them  away,  each  passing  day 

IF  they  were  mine  to  give. 

— Jeanne  Lourette  Sullivan 
•  *  • 
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e  Friendly  Thoughts 

Pllblished  by  Asa  P.  Colby,  Rumney  Depot,  N.  H.  January-February.  1952.  No.  1 


Getting  Acquainted 

Thanks  to  all  of  those  who  sent 
notes  and  letters  of  welcome  on  my 
admittance  into  the  U.A.P.A.  fam- 
ily, especially  to  President  Ellis,  Wal- 
lace Tibbetts  and  Mary  L.  Silvia. 

Thanks  also  for  the  birthday  cards, 
Milwaukee  topping  the  list  with  a 
"Round  Robin"  which  I  think  must 
have  been  signed  by  most,  if  not  all 
of  the  members  there 

My  thanks  also  to  Hobert  Mottsin- 
ger  who  proposed  me  for  membership. 
Up  to  this  time  I  wias  not  aware  of 
the  existance  of  such  a  group  and 
now  I  find  there  are  several  with  the 
same  aim  of  encouraging  writers 
and/or  publishers. 

Our  magazine  Friendly  Cheer  has 
been  published  continously  for  20 
years  with  the  December  issue,  and 
its  sister  magazine,  "Neighborly 
Thoughts,"  for  12  years.  The  form- 
er publisher,  on  account  of  illness 
had  to  give  up,  Jwo  years  ago,  at 
which  time  I  took  over,  without 
lapse-  Our  circulation  is  largely  a- 
mong  invalids,  shut-ins  and  older 
people  who  are  in  moderate  or  less 
comfortable  circumstances  and  to 
these  people  we  endeavor  to  bring 
messages  of  cheer,  courage  and  a 
brighter  outlook  on  life,  here  and 
hereafter.  We  shall  be  grateful  for 
clippings  or  manuscripts  suitable 
to  this  purpose-  Whether  we  shall  be 
able  to  furnish  copies  for  the  U.  A. 
.P.  A.  membership  is  a  question  as 
we  have  a  full  time  job  and  this  ac- 
tivity is  carried  on  as  a  hobby  or 
sideline  and  taxes  our  time  to  the 
limit  at  present  in  spite  of  all  of  our 
labor  saving  machinery — typeset- 
ing  machines  and  presses,  but  we 
are  attempting  this  special  issue  as 
a  sort  of  introduction  and  using  part 
of  the  name  of  each  of  our  regular 
magazines  as  it's  title. 

Besides  printing  and  publishing  I 
have  lately  taken  up  the  hobby  of 
collecting  automobile  registration 
plates  and  shall  be  happy  to  have  the 
aid  of  any  of  the  U.A.P.A.  members. 
We  can  use  any  plates  in  good  con- 
dition, but  are  especially  desirous  of 
the  older  ones  as  those  are  fast  dis- 
appearing and  it  is  our  desire  to  pre- 
serve as  many  different  varities  as 


Asa  P.  Colby,  Rumney  Depot,  N.  H. 

possible.  Your  secretary  has  suggest- 
ed that  I  include  a  shipping  label  to 
be  sent  to  each  U.A.P.A.  member^, 
and  you  will  find  one  with  this  sheet. 
From  those  states  which  are  using 
date  tabs  only  to  validate  the  plate 
now  on  the  car— we  should  like  the 
old  date  tabs  when  you  replace  them 
with  new  tabs.  Being  small  these  are 
more  easily  lost  or  destroyed  than 
are  the  plates. 

Several  of  my  friends  have  sent  me 
plates  which  I  prize  highly,  one  be- 
ing from  the  car  of  our  Postmaster- 
General,  one  from  a  Senator's  car 
and  one  from  Hong  Kong,  China. 

To  John  J.  Quigley — Received  the 
"Newsletter"  minus  the  news  (one 
side  blank) .  For  a  two  column  format 
suggest  you  study,  "The  Man  Says" 
and  "Old  Eagle  Eye"  which  are  good 
examples  of  this  style.  Even  margins 
add  to  the  attractiveness  of  this  style. 

To  Miary  Frame— Thanks  for  the 
use  of  your  poem  which  I  "lifted" 
from  one  of  the  sheets.  Shall  be  glad 
to  have  you  send  manuscrips  submit- 
ted to  you  which  might  be  suitable 
for  use  in  our  magazines. 
Fraternally,  Asa  P.  Colby 

The   legitimate   object  of  govern- 
ment is  to  do  for  a  community  of 
people    whatever    they  need  to  have 
done  but  cannot  do  for  themselves. 
— Abraham  Lincoln 
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TAI^lPA  "  THE  YEAR-RCUHD  CITY 
By  -  Amena  Peacock 


If  you're  planning  a  vacation  in  our 
Sunshine  State  of  Florida,   or  moving 
in  as  a  permanent  resident,   a  "must-see"     , 
on  your  agenda  is  T/u/iPA,   on  Florida's  ^'esf-) 
Coast,     Tampa  offers  many  features  of  inter^ 
est  -co  Dotn  vacaiiioners  ana  residents,   in-   V 
eluding  large  industrial  operations,   attrao^.. 

tefiS^^i*^®?^^^^  sections,  modern  Hotels  &   "^ 
iraiier  Parks,   and  proximity  to  Beach  Resort^ 
It  is^a  treasure  land  of  sunshine  and  opnpr^ 
tunity;   the  ideal  City  for   "fun  in  the     Ta^ 
©in"  and  earning  a  living  at  the  same     r.c'^  / 
time.     Tampa  is  the  center  of  Florida '>a.^^  / 
^Vest  Coast  industries  and  playgrounds.     /' 
It  is  progressive  in  its  outlook  and  is/ 
steadily  growing.     It   is  anxious  to A 
have  you 'look  it  over'    and  give  it<^^ 
your  stamp  of  approlral.     I  can  per  ' 
sonally  youch  for  its  being  a  f iae" 
place  to  settle  in  permanently,  j^ 
having  made   it  my  home  for  sq-^-'^"  J^ 
me  ten  years  or  so ,      It  is  a  '^    / 
Port  City,   being  ideally  situaf*^  >^  ^ 

ted  and  centrally  located  on  '^  Old       ^^4) 
Tampa  Bay  and  it  is  Florida's  lead-    ^ 
ing  industrial  city  and  is  sur- 
rounded by  rich  back  country.      ^ 
It  is  replete  with  all  types  of 
transportation  to  and  from  other    ^ 
orincipal  cities  by  Air,  Rail,         O 
Road,   and  T/Vater,  for  there  are  two>w,i       .    , 
major  railroads;   two  major  air  serJa^\\      \Sj  ^ 
vices,  three  major  bus  lines;   six  S! 
ItOTae  motor  freight  companies  and  '"■"-tci^     v^ 
its  watervorne  transportation   ex-        -        ^^ 
ceeds  400,000  tons  a  year,  vdth  re-    ^^o     \ 
gular  sailings  to  and  from  Mexico,        ^    \     XJ 
Central  America,   the  ''.'est  Indies,   Eu-     iy      V 
rope.  The  British  Isles,  Africa,   the     ^        \  ^ 


Miss  Amena  Peacock  if*  /  0  II 
1809  v;.  Burk  StreetiJ  IL,^  / 
Tampa  4,  Florida  *l'5«^W' 

TALLULAH  BANKKEAD  -  The  Nation's 
Sensation,   is  the  Glamorous  Star 
of  THE  BIG  SHOW  -  which  in  the 
1952-1953  Season  will  be  on  both 
Radio  and  Television  -  tune  in  on 
both  over  N,  B.  C. 
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HEALTH  LETTER  .. 


Drau  Frirnps:  Evidently  lipaltli  does 
not  grow  on  trppp,  and  therp  arp  no 
privilpjTPd  phar;ipters.  So  many  don't 
take  the  trouble  to  conserve  health. 
Last  year  we  had  bpen  kept  busy  at- 
tending: funerals  of  friends,  relatives, 
neighbors.  Mrs.  Gourman  lost  thrpe 
brothers,  two  sisters-in-law,  one  niere, 
one  nephew,  and  many  friends.  Her 
nephew  who  died  was  only  forty-one 
years  old  and  a  medical  doctor.  We 
couldn't  tell  them  anytliing.  We  couldn't 
teach  them.  When  we  pointed  out  any 
danjjer  to  lliem,  itieir  answer  was,  "You 
don't  know,  my  doctor  knows."  And 
now  her  fourth  brother,  mikI  last  one,  is 
pretty  sick;  ninety-five  per  cent  dead, 
five  per  cent  alive.  His  doctors  ;ire  reap- 
ing a  harvest.  With  what  he  spends  on 
doctors,  one  could  take  a  (h)zen  trips 
around  the  world. 

Well,  anyway,  Mrs.  Gourman  and  I, 
go  on  cleansmg  diets  regularly  and  feel 
like  living  forever.  Life  is  precious  and 
joyous. 

We  have  discovered  a  grapefruit  juice 
that  has  the  aroma  of  a  lovely  rose.  lis 
taste  is  dipped  in  heaven.  No  man  could 
duplicate  its  fiivor,  so  delicious  and 
tasty  it  is.  It  really  leads  to  good  health, 
long  life,  freedom  of  pains  Kvery  one 
should  learn  how  to  u-e  grapefruit  juice. 
Let  us  retnemher  ihere  are  dozens  of 
varieties  of  grapefruit  juice. 

The  limes  we  have  now  cost  us  hun- 
dreds of  dollars  before  we  located  the 
SI  ot  in  Me.xico  where  they  are  grown. 
They  are  stronger  in  citric  acid,  richer 
in  chlorine  and  in  vitamin  C  than  any 
I  ther  limes  available. 


These  cold  days  are  hard  on  us.  Every 
time  we  catch  cold,  it  weakens  the  heart 
and  injures  the  blood  vessels.  Love  life 
enough  and  health  enough  to  put  up  a 
fight  for  them.  We  would  like  to  hear 
from  our  old  health  students  once  in  a 
while.  1).  Z.  Gourman. 
^ 

Too  Negative  to  Learn 

School  teachers  are  too  negative  to 
learn.  They  fear  the  new.  They  fear  to 
live  the  unaccepted. 

They  fear  to  lose  their  job  and  to  cre- 
ate opposition. 

They  desire  esteem,  position,  honors, 
and  so  they  accept  the  past  and  the 
opinions  of  those  who  have  power. 

And  because  they  are  so  sen.sitive, 
bitter,  meet  material  problems  and  op- 
position, antagonism,  their  inspiration 
for  truth  and  beauty  soon  vanish  from 
them.  D.  Z.  Gourman. 


Today  Only 

Gather  the  harvest  while  we  may.  The 
season  is  mighty  short;  too  short  for  the 
rich  harvest  we  possess. 

This  is  no  time  for  excuse.s. 

Beauty  and  unfnldment  are  in  full 
bloom  and  goins'  at  a  terrible  speed. 

Tlie  harvest  season  ends  too  soon  for 
those  who  think  it  will  last  for  ever. 

Today  only  we  have. 

D.  Z.  Gourman. 


He    who   has  health    has    hope,    and 
he  who  has  hope  has  everything. 

— Arabian  I'rovirb. 
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HEALTH  LETTER 


Dear  Friends:  According  to  the 
latest  reports  only  8  per  cent  of  the  pop- 
ulation of  this  nation  reach  the  age  of 
68.  Ninety-two  per  cent  die  before  65. 
Ninety-two  per  cent  do  all  they  can  to 
destroy  themselves.  And  it  is  not  all  due 
to  heredity. 

Here  is  a  man  who  makes  an  effort  to 
live  longer.  Charle.'s  Lang  lives  in  Man- 
chester, Washington.  In  order  to  get 
our  foods  he  has  to  take  the  ferry  to 
come  to  Seiittle  and  spend  one  half  of  a 
day.  He  came  to  us  in  1940,  in  a  mighty 
bad  shape,  ready  to  throw  up  the  sponge. 
That  was  thirteen  years  ago.  He  is  now 
74  years  of  age.  You  should  see  the  two 
heavy  shopping  bags  of  food  he  carries 
with  him  for  blocks  and  blocks.  And  he 
does  it  with  a  smile. 

Charles  Lang  makes  an  effort  for 
better  health  and  longer  life.  But  many 
of  our  old  students  do  not.  Since  we 
quit  business  in  1947  many  unnecessarily 
shortened  their  life.  One  said,  "If  others 
can  eat  wrongly,  why  not  I?"  They 
could  not;  and  results  prove  it.  Mr. 
Fletcher  died.  Also  Mr.  Barney — re- 
member the  janitor  of  the  bnildinu?  His 
heating  system  always  broke  down  on 
the  coldest  of  days.  RIess  him.  I  won- 
der what  became  of  Mrs.  McCoy?  The 
last  I  heard  from  her  was  when  she 
called  me  up  from  a  rest-sanitarium. 
Her  voice  was  low,  feeble,  in  a  whisper, 
hardly  audible.  The  Gourmans  did  not 
have  a  store  to  encourage  them. 

There  are  no  privileged  characters.  No 
one  escapes.  No  one  can  hide.  There  are 
no  dark  corners  to  hide  from  the  com- 


pensation when  one  violates  the  laws  of 
health  and  happiness.  Even  the  best 
of  foods  are  not  good  enough.  Growers 
are  even  trying  to  adulterate  fruits,  by 
crossing  and  recrossing,  long  before 
fruits  grow  and  ripen.  Growers  over 
wish  to  satisfy  false  appeals,  enemic  ap- 
petites, degenerated  tastes,  blood  streams 
full  of  poisons,  glands  ready  to  decay, 
circulatory  system  that  needs  artiflciai 
stimulants  or  without  them  become 
helpless. 

Are  you  looking  for  better  foods?  Do 
you  go  on  a  cleansing  diet  weekly?  Do 
you  do  deep  breathing  exercises?  Do  you 
take  a  sun  bath?  Are  you  really  trying 
to  conserve  health  or  are  you  a  friend  of 
the  undertaker? 

Drop  us  a  card  once  in  a  while. 

— D.  Z.  GOURMAN. 
♦ 

More  Than  Wishing 

If  one  wants  health,  he  must  do  more 
than  wishing.  It  requires  loyalty  to 
health,  and  constant  fighting  with  forces 
that  try  to  ruin  health,  especially  with 
false  appetite  and  negations. 

Depend  little  upon  others  to  help  you 
and  more  on  oneself.  Others  can  not 
follow  you  around  giving  courage  and  di- 
rections constantly. 

Each  be  his  own  doctor  to  a  mighty 
great  extent.                               D.Z.  G. 
4 

Art  of  Love 

Know  how  to  use  love  and  one  will  be 
a  master  of  life. 

Without  love  life  is  at  its  lowest. 
— D.Z.G. 
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The   olfl   ''og  roaitJing  lonely  eui*   bereft 
Off  all  his  gc's,    since  men  ha*   gone  away, 
Leaving  the   faithful   ones  to  frisk  anc*   play 
Among   the   ruins   that  his  WARS  hatf   left, 
Would    often  v?atch  at  dog^ora's  sacred    spot, 
'where   the   last  STAR-SHIPS  rose  with  ATOM  -  ROAR, 
Bearing  the  MASTERS  to   sorae   curious   shore 
Where  no  i»ogs  bark, where   all   that   is,    is  not. 

AND  the   ol(J   <Jog,    a  priest  araong  his  RaCE, 

REl\iEMBERED  how  his  MASTER  slew   their  kind 

AN30  soareU   the  EaRTH  with  flame, yot  with  one  mind 

WoultJ   risk  no  canine  life   in  untriofl'  space. 

AlID  rnany  a  night  he   felt  bristling  '?roa<?, 

¥h-3n  a  strange  prescience  rouso6    th^   sleeping  biros 

For  he   recalletJ    the  MASTER'S   *^inal  worfls, 

"I   SK^L  RETURN  FOR  YOU,    ALIVE  OR  DEAD;" 

by     LILITH  LORRaIN 
FROM  THE  BOOK        WINE  OF  WOl^ER. 


"^  "FOR     BIGGSIR     JAILB"      ---      by  JACK  MCDONaLD 

=  Prof-P.MAC   says.  "THE  AVERAGE   GllI^EN  SEEMS   TO  HAVE 

I  THE   IDEA  THAT   JaILS   ARE  ilUCH  LIK^  HOTELS, ¥ITH  ROOM 

i  SERVICE  FOR  EVERY  ONE,    Ai©   IF  YQ-JR   COcKTaIL   IS      IN 

I  DaITGER   OF    (FITTING  WARM  —      ALL  YOU  KaVE  TO  DO        Ig 

i  TO  RING  FOR  THE  BELLBOY  TO  FURNISH  a  FRESH   ICE  bUTPLY. 


"AGGRESSOR     NATIONS"      —     by  FRED   JACOBS 
PHILOSFER     Jacobs   says,"   U.S.      HaS  GEaBED   TO  BE  WAR- 
-LIKE  AND  AGGRESSIVE." 
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ULTD£aTE      SURVIVORS 

Let  the  laureates  praise  fhs  rulers  at  the  bl«J<?ing  of  th.e   State, 

I   shall   sing  the   glorious  rebels, they  kno-w  that  will    is   fate, 

They  who  bivoac   with  beauty,  they  v^ho   ren-^'evous  with  pain, 

They  The  Ultimate   Survivors,  si  ippine;  from   the   tyrant's   claw. 

Out   opon  the   plains   o^^  Fr^3e:5orn,past  the   letter   of   the  Law, 

V/here   the  rays  tic    an;?    the  .Dvearosr   and   the   Poet  an^    the   Sage,      antf 

The   pioneers   of  Sci3iace   ar-:;   the    saxce    in  e-jery  age. 

Always   fighters,  nou-con^fov'oists,  towering  ove,?   cree5    an«?   race, 

They  whose   sires  Viave   ct'us:?^    the   ATOM,    as   tVieir   sons   shall   conquer 

space. 
Always  raising  fallen  banners, lifting  high  the  broken  swortJ, 
They  upon  whose   haloof^    faces   shines   the   glory  of  the   Lord, 
They  who   fight  w!.th  lo^irg  causes  with  their  backs   against  the  wall, 
Knowing  that   Ton:.oi'vow3   o'oil^i'en   shaJ.l   tske   up   the   swords   that   fall, 
Shall   enthrone   their  loni  lo'jt  causes,  an^    fling  high  the  Flags  they 

fUTljfi 

Prora  the  BATTLHiENTS  of  FREEDOM   from  the  ROOF-TOPS  of   the  WORLD. 
Th?y,    the  REEEfjSjhear   them  sfnging  as   they  thunder   out   of  time,  . 
As   they  trample   5own  the  Axioms   t-o   the  measure   of   a  rh3rme. 
Hear   them   answer   as   they  gather    -^or   the   spirit's  last   crusaOe-: 
Byron, Shelley, Patrick  Henry, Joan   of  Arc    an5   Robespierre, 
Jesus,  Glan<?hi,  Galileo, Lincoln, Carver        — -      'WE  ARE  HERE'. 

by  Lilith  Lorraine, 
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LEST   DARIGTESS  PALL 

Thase  freedoms  must  not  die, the  right  to  speak 
Though  no  r.ian  listen  or  though  all  men  heed. 
Though  heaven  answer  froir.  its  starriest  peak, 
Th<.u£-h  terror  shake  the  achslons  of  greed, 
,  this  raust  not  perish  while  the  eagle  flies, 
V^iile  courage  lives  in  blood, and  brain  and  nerve; 
The  right  of  man  to  face  both  truth  and  lies. 
And  at  h^s  peril, cho.)se  \vhich  he  shall  serve. 
This  nust  \?rite  on, the  unobstructed  pen, 
.■'horoever  presses  roll  or  books  are  made. 
To  voice  the  cr.*:  of  unsurrendering  men 
Embattled  on  truth's  final  'rarricade, 
All  through  the  nij.ht  the  warninr  voices  gpII; 
"THESE  FHE:2.D0MS  IUST  hot  DIE, lest  DARmiESS  PALL" 

LILITH   LC-RiiAlNE. 


"500  FEET   PROF   OBLIVION" 
On  a  trip  of,  for  overnight  camping  and  fishing  with  my  friend, Fred 
Who  is  a  painter,  and  71  years  of  age,  v.'e  faced  eternity.  A  new  olds 
passe  d  us,  and  prevented  we  from  passing  a  3lo\fl  car  that  ivas  in  fron 
'Vas  the  cause. 
_"That  .jalopy  is  not  going  to  pass  mo,  Pro.d"  I  said, as  I  raced  aftor  ij; 
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MAY      1954 


DEDICATION  TO  GEORGE  A.   BOEHME 

In  appreciation  for  liis  untiring  devotion  to  tlie  best  in- 
terests of  UAPA  during  (he  past  few  years,  tliis  special  pub- 
hcation  ,s  added  to  tlie  May  bundle-as  a  poetic  bouquet  from 
Its  writers,  with  all   sincere  wishes  for  his  speedy  recovery. 

YOUR  DEAREST  PAL  IS  MOTHER 

Times  come  when  one  feels  lonely: 
A  smile  is  hard  to  do; 
And  life  seems  unworth  living  - 
For  outlook  makes  one  blue. 
Doubt -weighted  footsteps  falter 
In  the  twilight  of  despair, 
Till   thought  recalls  a  mother 
With  silver  io  her  hair. 

The  memories  of  her  friendship 
Along  the  trail  of  time 
Renew  a  flagging  spirit 
With  confidence  sublime. 
Th«n,   shunning  needless  worry 
And  fretting  over  care, 
One  rallies  for  that  mother 
With  silver  io  her  hair. 

One  journeys  onward,   often, 
Without  a  selfless  thought 
About  the  joys  of  palship 
That  bygone  days  have  wrought; 
Until  some  need  envisions 
That  trusting  helper  there 
At  "Home,   Sweet  Home," 

the  while  we  roam, 
With  silver  in  her  hair. 

/'>',  J  ,r.T>  o      .  -T-Sgt.  Marge  E.  Baker. 

(22nd  WAF  Squadron,   Offutt  Air  Force  Base,   Omaha.  Nebraska.) 
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THOUGH  CROSSES   RISE . 

Though  the  voice  of  PEACE  be  mute. 
And  the  silence  abosoluto 
V/here  once  rose  the  Iv\ '"•'...■; -Cr:Y  . 
"Never  shall  these  FREEDOM.'i  DIE'." 
Where  the  old  and  fri^Jitendd  men 
Wave  the  sword  and  hush  the  pen. 
And  in  senile  idiocy 
Ape  the  tjrrant's  tyranny  -- 
There  shall  be  an  end  to  shame. 
If  the  poets  dare  proclaim 
Rising  high  above  the  throng, 
"This 'is  EVIL, this  is  \7R0NGr'  . 
Even  though  the  crosses  rise  ' 
Tall  beneath  the  darkening  skies, 
'TRUTH  may  soar  on  FL/ilvIING  VJING, 
•  If  the  poets  dare  to  sing. 

by  LILITK  LORRAINE. 
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5    5    \      DARK  IFiAGE.         M    J 

Kis   cloal:   is    lined    vith  scarlet. 
Red  as   the   blood   that   drips 
From  hitman  hearts,    vvh:.:i    -^f-^'ered 
To  him:Hls   cruel   lip,-      

Smile, when   on  EBOy  ALi'i:]RS^ 

Hate's   cr   imson  flames    leap  high. 
When  brother  battles   brother  --- 
AT  WAR'S    INHWiAN   CRY. 

EIvIILE  THOMPSON 
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:Tun:.-sr  Ono 


by 
Ju.i.ia  0.   Le".ir::,le 
Lalve   Charlen,    l,ouioia:ia,    U.S. A 


SeiDtsroei"  ?.P55 


1^7  C-uest:      I.jlH::  J.   ??;AJS:,3300  Au.-.ti-     Avenua,    Vfeco,    Toxas,   Kgh-.-q-  of 
Unltea  A?A,   c.;ia  the  authoress  o:'   L2T  232  STAY  A  LIT'TLE  L.0"'IGER  i-^ich 
was  recently  recorded  by  RCA       Aj^'z  lor  tt  at  your  lociil  music   store. 

TTE  TRIP 
by 
I-i-i.r-/   J.    Frame 

It  is  sood  for  v.s  to  ta'.ie  a  tri'o 

Into  some  f=-,r-off   olrce; 

To  moot  e-^c.in  our  Izith  and  l:in, 

And  look  on  some  de,.  r  face. 

To  rest  ourselvee   from  daily  f^rind, 

And  3c..-.n  another  view;  '  '  •. 

ait  t>.e  -grandest  thing  about  the  trip 

And  all   tho   joys  we  Imew, 

Is   the  j,lorlous  ha^opy   feeling  vfhen 

A  feller's  Bc,,.rtin'   home. 


*-i.<,-K<i» 


Perho.pc  for  weeks  we've  ^one  around- 

Ilet  friends  of  Ions  ago; 

And  seen  old  pieces,  memory-filled, 

Because  ve   lov;od  then  so. 

We  noted  hov/  the  tovra  had  (vrovra- 

Rejoiced  in  progress  theroV 

Yet,    of  all   the   thln;'^s  v/e've   seen  or 

done, 

The_-e'y  no  thine  to  con'oare 

With  the  v.-lnood  anticipation  vhen 

A  feller '3  startin'  hoaoj 

*««-:• -it* 


vathln  the  mind  of  most  every  livinj;,  nap.  and  woraan  t'^ere  lives  - 
memory.  A  memory  of  a  moment,  an  hour,  a  day,  a  nicht,  cr  nerlu-^s 
an  entire  month  or  year  duri:-  vhich  tine  there  v/as  crowded"' the 
enjoyment  Oi  beauty,  the  thrill  of  ercitenient.  the  iDl.-e.sv-e  o"-'  --ietv 
l?,^^ll  ttrT'"'%-''-'   period  of  tiffio  Is  th^.t  -..-hen-ono  found  and  Sew  "' 
cu.lime  peace.   Sor.is  store  tne  Mor.ents  v.Oien  apoli-n  or  written  words 
became  an  enlir.;itonod  truth,   miere  are  Hoaents  of  aadneos  which  the 
mmu  rcJAVsea  to  release. 

Regardless  of  the  substance  of  a  meraory  to  en   ■'-'riivi'"ual  it  is 
a  somothins  '^'--^^t   is  tuclced  away  in  tliat  -larticular  hide-£>wav--,-,ic,ce 
in  •cr.e  vistas  of  memory  and  neatly  stacked  on  the  shelves  of  the 
neart,   topries  lay  dormant,  :iot  deadJ   Dornant  until  such  time  the 
llGht  01  thoucnt  opens  a  door.   Inactive  they  a-e  until  th^.t  brirht 
liCht  o^  consciousness  shines  upon  them  -  v;:.en  that  light  touches 
tnom  they  vibrate  with  life.' 

As  we  live  this  life  ^iven  to  us  we  r.-tiier  and  add  to  that  store 
house,  tne  store  house  of  memories.   The  future  of  cope  rmn  an^^^  vrom'-n 
are  guided  by  their  memories.   I-Ier.ioricr,  rtored  '-r   oon^e  c-usp  "'-^-ni  to 
live  in  the  past.  '  '"  "' 

I  do  not  like  to  believe  that  memories  are  ment  to  bo  tlia.t  w^lch 
causes  one  to  be  alone,  alone  and  lonely.   I  likf,  to  ■-•■■'T  iovo  "of 
memories  as  a  comothiac  that  is  nou.riched  \:iV^   a  -ertloness  of  a 
touch  -  the  touch  of  awarness.   That  ^entle  touching  causes  thorn  to 
Glo',;  anew.   I  c.n  not  o.eny  oXat  ;.ith  none  inOlvidujls  the-e  --p 
memories  of  hoartbreakins  e::travanGazs  and  it  is  eni"  h^^n  th  t 
tnene,  too,  are  sometimes  recalled.  -i~i.i..n  i.n,,u 
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Siitor:     J.B.  Pergason 

1979  JJstrella  Ave. 
Los  APgeles  7,   Calif. 


The  day  they  say 
That  I  can't  say  it 

Will  be  the  day 
OSaat  life  is  forfeit. 


A  LITTLE  KBWS  MD  A  LOT  OF  HONSBilSS 
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Editor:      J.    3.    .Tersi.ison 

1979  I.str6lla..  Ave, 
Los    .<kie,eles   7,    Calif 


Th3   cla;'-  they  say 
Tiic.t  1   can'  o   say  xo 
V/ill  be  the  day  that 
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?'.   J-.    B.    Ferguson 
1979  Estrclla  Ave. 
■  Los   i\nsclcs   7,    Calif, 


The   day  they  say 
That    I   can't   say  it 

Will  be  the  day 
That   life   is   forfeit 
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by  Al  Moets  .       ' 

liYpocritic   tears   and   flowers: 
Ostentation  at   the   grave: 
"/hile   the    superstition -mongers 
Smugly  rent    of   souls   to   save. 

Lo:      The  Ancients  had  more  Wisdom. 
For   their  dead   —  No  tears,    no  moan. 
Let    Pluto  chase   the   ashes 
As   a   rest   from  Persephone, 

Since   the   days    of  Epicurus,     ■ 
Saddled  ?iith  a  mental  yoke. 
Self -styled.  riastorpiecG    of  Nature 
Fails   to  notice  Nature's    joke... 
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True  democracies  preserve  I 
The  right  of  every  man • 
The  right  to  express 
An  opinion  of  his  own 
Allow  me  to  stress 
V/hat  should  be  know  n. 
Those,  who  give  that  right 
To  writers  and  poets  -  all 
May  their  days  be  bright 
They  hee  d  to  freedom' s  call 
The  Freedom  of  the  Press 
A  most  sacred  foundation 
Only  thus,  shall  we  progress 
Give  others,  inspiration. 
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FISH  ABE  LIKE  PEOPLE    m,    i.  t 

,  rrrfrTWi*  Reitci 

ALL  DAY  LONG  SALLY'S  thoughts  kept  wandiering  away 
from  her  shortiiand  notes.  It  was  so  terribly^  important  to 
aet  the  right  gift  for  Martha  Fenton's  birthday,  h  had  to  be 
different,  yet  not  expensive.  The  Fenton's  didn't  believe  in 
extravagance. 

In  the  end,  it  was  Butch  who  gave  her  the  idea. 

"Why  don't  you  get  her  some  goldfish?"  he  suggested, 
not  looking;  up  feom  the  bicycle  he.  was  tinkering  with. 

Having  been  both  mother  and  father  to  Butch  since  th«r 
parents  died  five  years  before,  Solly  recognized  the  sar- 
casm. 

"There's  nothing  wrong  with  money  or  position."  she 
defended.  "After  I'm  married  to  Frank,  you'll  be  able  to  go 
to  college,  and—" 

"Who  wants  to?"  Butch  muttered.  "Pop  Weldon  says 
he'll  give  me  a  job  in  his  garage  as  soon  as  I  graduate—" 

"Pop  Weldon!  Oh.  Butch,  you're  going  to  be  Somebody 
in  this  town.  Somebody  even  bigger  than  the  Fentons!" 

"Got  to  go  see  a  man  about  a  bicycle,"  Butch  declared 
suddenly.  "See  you  later." 

Goldfish  were  something  different.  Sally  decided  as  she 
went  into  the  pet  shop.  And  they  wouldn't  be  too  expensive. 
Sally  felt  sxire  Frank  would  approve. 

"Yes?"  The  young  man  behind  the  counter  had  the  air 
of  one  returning  from  a  far  country.  "My  uncle  isn't  in  right 
now.  Anything  I  can  do?" 

"Goldfish?"  the  young  man  repeated  after  Sally.  "Oh." 
he  grinned.  "You  mean  goldfish!" 

He  had  a  nice,  friendly  grin,  Sally  thought.  Not  like 
Frank.  He  always  smiled  with  reservations.  But  then*  law- 
yers had  to  be  reserved.  Frank  said  so.       V   D  W  /    o  *» 

"How  do  you  like  these?"  A»r  11  4  0  2  7 
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THIS  IS  ICOT  AN  /u^ff^T^l'R  JOURNAL  —  IT  IS  THj:,  GROAI^EIC  OF  TORTURcD  SOULS 

Yokohama     -      August,  1955 

WfO  Yi^S  of  writirig  3.etters,  of  proiiD.ses  ignored  anJ.  proniises  fiilfSD-led, 
havo  yielaed  dozens  of  emvrlopss,  pickagos,  cartons' and  cr-ates 
■  fiill  of  £!JBal^-ar  jourrc-ls^  to  replace  those  rxi.ned  in  cur  fire^  ar/j  to 
btiild  up  oiir  files  of  older  papers.  The  shelves  of  bounti  voliii3.es  begin  to 
look  rcspco  table  0     Bwt  at  least  fifteen  more  volumes  av;-ait  only  one  or 
tvro  missing  {».pers  b^-fore  bindings     We  havs  sought  a  mere  handful  of  these 
p-^pors  for  t-v/o' years  in  ■'/?.inc    •lf\'Si.ntir^  those  pxapc-rs  is  groxdng  into  a 
grinding  obsession,  a-shrieldng  frustration,  a  desperate  passiono 

VJIIO  lAflLL  SAVE  US?    Who  will  rummage  through  collectior^  of  old  papers,  of 

dr',plic.3.t:^s  o-^  i-.r'\on-':ed  p".p';;i's.,  aiid  find  a  fcv;  of  these  for  us? 
Postage  usad  in  mailing  these  ^-dll  be  added  to  the  J\indG  acciimxilatcd  by 
us  for  the  Ofilcial  Organs  of  the  Aj'iPA  and  MFA  —  do  poinding  on  the  affil- 
iation (s)  of  the  sendoro 

PLE/vSli  TAKu.  A  FciW  MIMJTjiS  to  Ivok  for  some  of  these,  and  help  ease  the 
gnawing  torments  that  beset 
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THE    MAILING    FEE. 

I  MUST  say  I  am  a  hundred  per  cent  behind 
those  British  amateurs  who  have  voiced  their 
opinions  on  this  matter  and  who  have  condemned 
the  charge.  I  would  go  further  and  say  it  is  no- 
thing short  of  an  imposition  and  no-one  can  accur- 
ately estimate  the  harm  it  may  be  doing  to  the 
hobby  in  the  U.S.A.  and  to  the  N.A.P.A.  I  say 
quite  definitely,  the  N.A.P.A.  mailing  fee  should  be 
abolished.  Look  at  the  position  in  this  light  — 
printed  magazines,  the  interest  they  stimulate  and 
the  opportunities  they  offer  to  amateur  writers  are, 
practically  speaking,  the  whole  object  of  an  ama- 
teur press  association.  It  seems  superfluous  to  say 
that  without  amateur  publications  circulating 
among  the  members,  the  N.A.P.A.  would  soon 
cease  to  function. 
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EHTroR:  R.C.Rome 

PERSONAL  INCOME  TAX--THE  TOPIC  OF  lODAY 

.  Have  you  folks  been  "working  on  your  Income  tax 

Are  you  listenirxg  to  the  siren  song  of  the  politicians  soothing  yxnir 

exasperations  \T;ith  the  lullaby  of  the  "Tax  Cuts  to  Boost  Economy." 

Do  you  recall  the  good  old  year  of  1932  when  the  allowance  for  "living 

expense"  (personal  exemption)  was  )3B00  for  a  married  couple  ? 

Yet  this  year,  when  living  expenses  are  almost  double  that  of' 1932,  our 

congressmen  voted  the  "living-expense"  deduction  at  "  only  ^01200  , 

That  is  TAX  NONSENSE.   Protest  to  "aDUR  Congressman. 

IP  YOU  have  a  40  hour  a  week  job  that  pays  ^4500  annu-^lly,  the*  tax- 
collector  leaves  you  only  26  hours  and  40  minutes  PAY  for  yourself. 
Ifenday,  Tuesday  and  p»5rt  of  '"ednesday  YOU  sre  working  for  Bureaucrats. 

There  are  -now  T'p   major  classes  of  citizens. 

One  group  is  the  "self-employed"--  most  of  whom  honestly  paid  their 
personal  income  tax.   Yet  in  this  category  are  the  racketeers  and  the  ' 
sporting  worlfl.  characters —  such  as  Joe  LaMs,  who  has  lived  high  on 
the  hog  while  moaning  he  cannot  pay  millions  of  personal  tax(see  Sat. 
Eve,  Post  for  story  on  his  smartness).  Racketeers  can  settle  for  lOji' 
'  the  dollar  with  the  Internal  Rev.  Bureau,  while  you  and  I  small  fry 
have  the  "tax"  taken  out  of  our  paycheck  BEFORE  we  get  paid* 

The  SOCIAL  CHANGE  ENGIKEERS  have  Idng  range  plans,  clever  plans,  to 
nullify  the  16th  Admendment  which  was  to  protect  free  enterprize» 
The  Graduated  Personal  Income  Tax  is  a  Marxian  device  that  is  silently 
advancing  us  into  complacent  socialism,  welfare  statelsm  and  pauperism. 
GIANT  CORPORATIONS  are  deliberatly  promoting  this  social  change,  by 
non-resistance  to  the  merging  of  Federal  Income  Tax  and  Social  Security 
Tax  "DEDUCTIONS"  from  EMPIiSrYEE  paychecks  without  authorization  from  the 
employee.    Thl-s  same  "deduction"  device  has  now  been  extended  to  the 
forced  "conbributlons"  to  Union  ^'elfare  and  Health  plans  and  "forced" 
Community  Chest  "gifts"   in  secret  agreements  between  BIG  UNIOt'  offic- 
ials and  CORPORATION  EXECUTI^^ES,   The  "right-to-work"  clause  is  the 
black-jack  held  ovef  the  head  of  the  employee  who  protests.  And  ANY 
"management"  employee (not  in  craft)  jepordizes  his  career  by  proH^stlng. 
This  is  a  national  scandal  that  needs  airing  in  congress. 

IF  you  think  taxes  ar6  merely  to  raise  revenue tben  you  are  hopeless 

-ly  confused  and  out-dated.   the  Wi'l   VIEV/  (Bus  Waek  Mag  12-17-56) 

"The  purpose  is  to  attain  broad  social  and  eeonomic  objectives, 
such  as  ecomomic   stability  or  better  distribution  of  income." 

ALREADY:  That  objective  has  been  almost  one-half  reajched:  for  in 
1954  the  PERSONAL  INCGilE  TAX  (Fed)  Collected  was  33  Billion. 
The  Federal  Sales  Tax  (10-^)  and  the  Corporation  Tax  (20i-)  both  totaled 
31  billion,  and  the  Social  Security  Tax  5^  billion."  In  this  grand 
total  of  69-|  billion,  the  personal  income  tax  was  33  billion,  or  almost 
50  %»  Keep  in  mind  that  the  "little-fry"  ( )1200-^10,000  income) 

were  milked  of  ^2C'  billion,  mostly  thru  payroll  "ded»otlons"« 

General  Bradley  told  the  Congressional  Committee  that  13  billion  was 
all  money  needed  by  the  Defense  Department. 

",T?ITE  TO  YOUR  CQNGRESSIvL'^N  and  ask  him  to  TELL  YDU  IN  SIMPLE 
statments,  exactly  how  many  billions  are  needed  to  meet  the  Federal 
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SUCCSSS     an'      GKAffT     —  by  J. a.   MacDonall 

SOCIALISM by   G.A.    Boehine 

THE     BATTLE  CRY  OF   52      --      EDITORIAL' 
TKe,  Janitor  Says   "that 
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Abraham  Lincoln 
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George  Washington  'sail 
that   "The   government  of 
Unite 1   States   is  not   in 
any  senco    foun^e^^   upon.- 
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A  UI-IIT3D  /il-iATEUR  FF£SS  AS30CI/.TIQM  PUBLICATICI^T-  Julia  0.   Lengle 
Editor-     JUSHAG  -  AF  SiCTiai  -  BOX  B   -  h?0  74  -  c/o  POSTl'IASTER 

SAH  FIL^ICISCO,   CALIFORNIA 

AUTIIOBIZED  FOR  DISTRIBUTIOK  ffiTLY  WITH  U/iPA 

FAITTASIA  r.3  defined  by  V'cbeter:      "A  canposition  in  which  the  author's  fancy- 
roves  uiirestriced  by  sot  forjii".     That  defino.tion  is  why  this   sheet  carries  the 
na£ae,,.So  here   is:     Greetings  to  each  bViPA  liieaber  from  Banglcok,   Thailand   I 

Ban^cbk   io   often  called  the  VEHXCF    of  the  EAST,    to  thousands   it   is  the  MECCA 
of  the  EAST,    and  there   are  those  that   insist  that   it   is   the  PilRIS   of  the   ORIENT. 
BaJi£kok  called  VEKTICS   b-Jcauee   of  the   n\jinerouB   ^ulf  fed   streams  tha.t  meander 
througliout   the  city;      IKCOA,    a  refuse   fpr  those  that  escaped  Hitler's  activities, 
and  for  those  that  are   soill  escapijig  from  i/hs-t  "a  guy  named  Jos"   started;     P/iRIS, 
want  it,   naEG  it,    and  loaic  for  it  in  Ean^kOK. 

FOR  THE  FJilCORD:      Bangkok  has   been  SIAM'S,    rena-mod  THAILAND,    capitol   city  since 
1782.      Briefly  v/_th  history  lets   brido;e  the   centuries.      Thailand  today  ie   the   Siaa 
of  the   12tli  centuij'  tha-o  pc-'v-]  od  tno  Yangtze  valley  vihore  was   founded  the   empire 
of  Ncui-Cho.o.      D'.urug  the   IptJ.    century  the   Siauese   founded  their   first  capitol, 
Sukhotai,   v.'hich  lasted  aa  ca^-itcl  city  for   one  century.     During  the  l4th  century 
Phra  Chao  U-Thong  founded  a  ncvr  d3masi-,y  pjid  established  his  capitol,   Ayudliya, 
v;hcre  Siaui's  Kings  reigned  for  4l7  years.     Successive  v;ars  v;ere  vraged  with  Burma, 
Ayudlaya  fell  to  the   invade  rt   and  was   completely  destroyed  in  17*^7  •     Talcs  in,    a 
general   of  the  vcaiquishod  3iene?e  Army,    organized   cufficieht  huriber   of  men  and 
succeeded   in  driving   out  the   Burmose.     He   established  his   capitol   at  Thornburi   but 
did  not   found  a  d^/nasty.        He  was   succeeded   by   one   of  his   generals,    one  Chalcri, 
who  fouiided  the  present   dynasty  and  established  Banglcok  capitol   city   in  1782,,.. 
Until  1952  Siam  v/as  an  Absolute  Mona-chy,    on  24  June  1952  a  group   of  Army  Officers 
staged  a  coup   d'etat  aiid  v.nro  granted   a  constitution  by  King  Prajadhipot  providing 
for  a  parliment,    one  half  of  its  members  to  be  elected  find   one  half  to  be  appointed. 
King  Prajadl-iipot  abdicated  in  1955.     ^^i^  successor  King  iaiabha  Maliidol  was   found 
dead  9  June  1946,     His   su^coBSor,   His  Majesty  King  Phuraiphol  Aduldej   and  Her 
Majesty  Queen  Sirikit   are   Thailand's  King   cxid  Queen  today.      They  reside   in  Bcngkok 
in  t.ie  Grcnd  Palace   v:hj.cn  is   in  reality  a  city,    fenced   in;    surrounded  by  a  water- 
way,     and   covering  an  area  of  over  a   sovare  v^Lilc. 

That  bridgos  th(i  r,cnb  ifiCE:   and  brings  us  to  195^>   Christian  Era,  with  more  data 
on  Bangkok.      Offioialiy   Bxigk-L  is   locut.-d   a  mere   Ip   degrees  north   of  the  equator 
with  a"^populatio:-i  r.ecr  two  milj.ion.      During   the  month   of  October  1955  the  deaths 
recorded  totaled  120;     770  births  vfore   recorded  v/hich  indicates  th^t  Bangkok  is 
still   foelir-g  growing   paina.     The   average   yecrly  rain  fall   is   betvfoen  65  to  IJO 
inches,      The  highvst   recorded  to  date  was   26o   inches   iia  I9I5  v/hich  must  have   been 
quite   a  D/i-JP  year,        Thoro   are    over  500   Buddha  Temples  within  the  municipality 
end   according"'to  the  Buddhist  Era  the   year   begins    on  1st  April   and   is   divided   into 
throe  distinct   coasona:      Wot,   Cool,    and  Hot. 

OFF  THE  RECORD:      SeasDn   or  no  season  tno  climate   in  Bangkok  is  definitely  YJjWAYS 
MID  -  SUK'iER.      A  hint  to  those  that  might  bo   plaining  a  tour.  ...DO  bring  along 
warn  clothing  for  those   rare  tines  when  the   temperature   and  the  humidity   suddenly 
plunce.G..fron  a  Jiild   (?)   102  to  a  startling  COOL  83  !i  I 


